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CHAPTEE I. 

HOW JOEL WENT TO COVENT GARDEN. 

"DETWEEN ten and eleven one morning a 
cab rattled up the narrow street to the 
door of the Mission-house. Mr. Forrest, who 
was just returning home, stopped to welcome 
the new arrivals, Joel and Martin. They 
had found a message at the lodgings, telling 
them where Mr. Bruce was staying, but no 
other explanation had been given. With a 
friendly greeting, the clergyman ushered them 
into his parlour, and offered them refreshments, 
as he understood they had travelled all night. 
They had breakfasted, however, and only 
wanted to report themselves, and, as Martin 
emphatically observed, receive their master's 
orders. 

VOL. n. B 
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" Well, one order I shall suggest will be to 
get rid of your other apartments; for here 
you will have to stay for the present, if you 
can put up with plain accommodation. We 
have spare beds here, and that is nearly all 
we can offer, besides a cut at the joint. But 
I daresay you have fared harder, sometimes, 
in the bush, or the diggings." 

Without waiting for an answer, Mr. Forrest 
took them into a dormitory containing five or 
six narrow iron beds, and some plain deal 
furniture ; and asked if that would do. *' We 
are sometimes very full, but the rooms have 
just been under repair, and at present there is 
no one here but Mr. Bruce." 

** I beg pardon, sir — when did he come ? " 
asked Joel, uneasily. 

"On Tuesday evening — or, rather, I brought 
him here. He met with a mysterious acci- 
dent — ^if accident it was — though we have 
strong grounds for believing it was actually 
an assault." 

The two men looked at him, and then at 
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each other, and something like a groan burst 
from Martin's lips. 

** Tell us all about it — every word ! " he 
said, sitting down on one of the beds. '* I 
knew something had happened — I felt it all 
night. Why did we both leave him ? " 

** He would have it," said Joel. *' When 
he tells us to go, go we must, of course. 
What was it happened, sir ? " 

Mr. Forrest related the scene. At the de- 
scription of the stranger, they exchanged 
glances again. 

^'That was not Wily Wilkins/' said 
Martin. 

** No, it was nobody we seem to know ; and 
that shows us there is a gang at work, instead 
of one man. I thought he never could have 
given us the slip as he did without some one 
to back him." 

The clergyman looked at them anxiously ; 
and in return for his narrative, Joel told him 
of their two adventures on board the boat 
and in the hotel. 
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" You have good reasons for believing 
yourselves pursued by enemies, of course/* 

" Very good, sir, but it is not for us to ex- 
plain them. Mr. Bruce must do that, if he 
pleases. Can we go to him ? '' 

- Yes, I am thankful to say he is going on 
as well as possible ; and if he meets with no 
drawbacks, will soon be about again. He has 
been talking of you both. You are Mr. Mar- 
tin, I think, and this must be Joel Treheme.*' 

" This is Joel Treheme," said Martin, 
rising; " and I am Erasmus Martin, at your 
service/' 

" Erasmus Martin ? It is rather singular 
that I have an old parishioner of that name, 
which is by no means a common one. He is 
quite a character in his way. Perhaps I may 
persuade you to go with me and call upon 
him." 

" I am only an ignorant hunter brought up 
in the woods," said Martin ; " I don't know 
anything about your town ways in England. 
No one will care for a visit from me/' 
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'* My old friend will, though, when he hears 
your name is like his own. Now come with 
me to Mr. Bruce, and I will trust to your 
discretion not to let him tire himself. His 
spirits are stronger than his body." 

" Well for us that they were ; they held us 
all up more than once. Has anytliing been 
done towards finding that fellow ? " 

'* No ; there was a policeman here last 
night from the railway company, asking me 
about him ; but my evidence went for little, 
as I had only a moment's sight of the man 
altogether. Your master can give no account 
of what happened, and it would be impossible 
to convict anyone on such mere suspicion." 

** Let me find him, that's all," muttered 
Joel, as they moved along the passage to 
Gabriel's room : where Mr. Forrest, after 
quietly reconnoitring, signed to them to enter, 
and left them to do so alone. He ran down- 
stairs, and called to Mrs. Honest, but only 
Lucy obeyed the call, and received the orders 
to provide bed and board for the two new 
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comers; and as there would be extra meat 
cooked, to let one or two poor people in the 
district send round for a hot dinner. Lucy 
was up to her dimpled elbows in flour, having 
undertaken to make the Mission priest his 
greatest luxury — a loaf or two of home-baked 
bread — ^when a soldierly step coming in at the 
kitchen-door made her look round, and in the 
tall figure that stood civilly saluting her she at 
once recognised one of the guests, for whose 
comfort she was responsible. So she begged 
him to come in and sit down, and apologised 
for being sa busy ; but she could not leave 
her bread now without spoiling it. Was there 
anything he wanted ? 

** Only to know the nearest way to Covent 
Garden Market, if you'll kindly tell me," 
said Joel, thinking how long it was since he 
had looked on so winsome a face, and uncon- 
sciously showing his thoughts in his eyes. 
Perhaps Lucy read their meaning, for she 
blushed much more than the question required, 
and could not at first recollect her localities. 
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However, she quickly recovered her presence 
of mind, and gave him the direction, asking 
if he wanted a basket. 

'* I am only going after flowers ; but they 
are to be the very best money can buy. 
Maybe a basket would not be amiss, if you 
will be so kind.'* 

She pointed to a small one on the dresser, 
which was her own property, and told him he 
was welcome to that if he would bring it 
safely back. To which he replied, with a 
smile of thanks, that he should certainly do 
so, if only for the pleasure of returning it ; 
and thereupon gallantly inquired her name, 
and told her his own, and went away leaving 
her a little fluttered in spirits by the novelty 
of the acquaintance, but decidedly preferring 
his appearance to that of anyone she had ever 
seen before. When Mrs. Honest came back 
to the kitchen, she told her who had been 
there, and asked who he was and where he 
came from : which the good woman could 
not tell — except that the sick gentleman had 
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talked of his Cornish soldier-servant as the 
most faithful he had ever had. 

'* I am sure he looks so," said Lucy, 
eagerly. 

** Aye, aye, my dear, no doubt he does ; 
but it seems rather early days for you to be 
talking about his looks, when he was only, as 
you say, five minutes in the kitchen. Now, 
Lucy, I only just say this, that if Mr. Bruce 's 
servant is to be in and out of the kitchen, I 
can't be always here to look after you, and I 
expect you to be steady — ^like your sister 
Grace. Do you hear ? " 

** I am always steady, Mrs. Honest " — 
with rather an angry flush. *' I don't know 
what you mean." 

** No, child — ^nobody ever does when advice 
of that sort is given ; but mind what I tell 
you, all the same. There — don't be vexed 
with me, and spoil your bread." 

Having ascertained Joel's errand, she cal- 
culated his return to a nicety, and contrived 
that her young assistant should, at that hour, 
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be carrying her master's message about the 
hot dmner to some of his needy flock : and 
with permission to run home afterwards and 
see her sister for half an hour — ^not longer. 

'' And if so be that Grace has a mind to 
take turn and turn about with you, my dear, 
I've no objection, for she's worth a dozen of 
you young ones, and I would trust her as I 
could my own self." 

The prospect of a chat with Grace took the 
sting out of the last hint, and it was with a 
gay step Lucy climbed the staircase to their 
lodging, expecting to find her sister sewing, 
and the little bit of dinner either simmering 
in the stewpan, or bubbling in the pot. Nay, 
it would have seemed natural if Grace had 
come to meet her at the door, and it was a 
great blank at first to find it fastened. Sup- 
posing that she had gone to carry home work, 
Lucy was just going away, disappointed, when 
the welcome voice called her from within, 
saying the door should be opened in a mmute. 
It seemed rather a long one ; and when Grace 
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at last admitted her there was something 
hurried and anxious in her manner, as if she 
thought she ought not to have come. Lucy 
hastened to give the assurance that the half- 
hour had been freely given ; and, in her turn, 
asked what was the matter that the door was 
kept locked. 

" Nothing is the matter,'' said Grace, turn- 
ing to the fire ; where, as usual, her little 
stewpan was at work, '* but one feels more to 
oneself when nobody can come prying in ; as 
some like to do wherever a door is open. 
Mind you always keep it locked, dear, when 
you sit here alone. Will you like to stay 
and rest, or would you rather go out shop- 
ping ? " 

^'I'U sit still, please — I've no time for 
shopping — and I care most for a look at you. 
It seems so queer not to see you to say good- 
night; but I may have to stop there some 
time yet, unless you like to come for a bit 
instead of me. Mrs. Honest says she will not 
object, as you are worth a dozen of me any 
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day : which is very true, I daresay, but not 
over civil. There's no saying how long the 
poor gentleman wiU be in getting weU ; and 
now his two servants are come. I've only 
seen one of them, bat he is enough at a time, 
for he is as big as a Life-guardsman, and I 
am sure he must have been a soldier some 
time or other. — Grace, is that the cat clatter- 
ing about in there ? I heard something in 
the closet." 

" Pussy is here, dear," said Grace, stoop- 
ing hastily to caress the accused cat, as if 
she would apologise for the injustice. '* Go 
on with your story, unless you are in a hurry 
to be back." 

" I am rather in a hurry, for I shall be 
wanted — but I must just tell you this. Do 
you know, they think it really was a robber 
who knocked Mr. Bruce down in a railway 
carriage, and that he tried to steal something 
he wears round his neck. You must not tell 
anybody this, as it is a secret. Mrs. Honest saw 
the thing herself — a curious bit of hammered 
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work, she says, like a small purse, fastened 
to a strong chain ; and there are the dents 
and scratches, as if some one had tried to 
undo it with a knife. 

'* Have. they any idea who the man was, 
Lucy?" 

** No ; Mr. Forrest saw a small, dark, sailor 
fellow in the carriage, but he could not swear 
to him. I heard him tell the policeman so, 
myself. There is the clock striking. Can't 
I take some of Miss Kerr's sewing away with 
me ? I shall have time in the evenings. The 
fire is kept in very late for Mr. Forrest. He 
did not come in last night till past eleven, 
tired to death, and Honest says he would 
never ask for coffee or anything hot if she did 
not keep it ready. How is the old gentleman 
below, Grace ? " 

'*I have not had time to see him to-day. 
Could you look in upon him for a minute ? 
He would take it so kind." 

" Well, it seems as if you would take it 
kinder still if I'd go, so I will. I've got a 
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piece of news for him. Good-bye, dear. 
You'll let us know when you would like to 
come in my place." 

" Yes, yes, my darling, I'll let you know ;" 
and Grace, as she went with her into the 
passage, folded her to her heart with a 
warmth that amply atoned for her previous 
slackness of welcome. With a deep sigh she 
watched her down the stairs, and then, return- 
ing to her own room, agam secured the door. 

'* It is all safe now, Darch ; you can come 
out." 

The door of the little inner room, which 
had only been pushed to, as it never would 
shut properly, was quickly thrust open, and 
Mr. Jones stepped out, in respectable working 
clothes, and carrying under his arm a small 
oilskin package of goods for sale — ^his osten- 
sible reason for entering the house. Grace, 
having been taken by surprise, had reluctantly 
admitted him ; and she told him now that, if 
secrecy were his object, he must not repeat 
the visit. 
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"You don't know — and yet you ought to — 
how hard it is for us poor women to keep a 
single thing we do or say from everybody's 
eyes and ears. It would set a dozen tongues 
chattering if they thought I had anyone here 
that I didn't want to be seen. I've had a 
long fight, Darch, to keep my head and Lucy's 
above water ; and it was always a help in 
holding on, to think we wouldn't shame you 
when you came back ; so don't you make it 
harder now you are come, Darch." 

" No, my dear, I promise I won't call 
again ; but I'm right glad it so happened that 
I came to-day, and saw my pretty little sister 
that is to be. You won't fail me, Grace? 
You'll just trust to me that it's all right, and 
do- what I ask you becaitse I ask you ? " 

** I'll do anything I can that I ought, 
Darch, and be right thankful to have the 
chance. I'd work night, as well as day, and 
think it all a pleasure ; but it would be such 
a comfort if there was no secret about it." 

** There shan't be a secret a minute longer 
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than I can help. Now I've got a rich party 
at my back to be my bail and paymaster, I 
shall get on — only I must not run any risk 
just at first. I can prove, as clear as day- 
light, where I was, hundreds of leagues away, 
when old Oram's house was burnt : but it 
would spoil the game I have to play, if I were 
to show myself too openly. The job, when 
done, will be the making of me, and I look 
to you to help me — ^without asking awkward 
questions. Do you hear ? " 

** Darch, I haven't asked any questions 
that I thought you'd not like to answer ; but 
I do wish you would take some good friend's 
advice, and see if you couldn't go to work 
in a straightforward way, like an honest 
man." 

'* Perhaps you mean that kind gentleman 
your sister was talking about — a parson, isn't 
he ? Much too fine, I'll be bound, to care 
about listening to a vagabond like me." 

" Why, those are the very people he cares 
about most. Just you go to him and try. 
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Now do. Or, if you'd rather, I will speak 
to him first ; I may go and take Lucy's place 
in a day or two, and if I tell him I want his 
advice, he'll put down his book or his sermon, 
or whatever he's about, and attend to me 
directly." 

" Well, that's civil, and I don't know but 
I might do worse. I'll wait till you are 
in the house, and then I may sum up my 
courage to ask his advice. Good-bye, Grace. 
I'll keep my promise, and you shan't be 
plagued on my account. I must take care 
not to run against that little sister of yours 
as I go down, or she'll be finding out that 
I was behind the door instead of the cat." 

He had listened so keenly for Lucy's de- 
parture that he was able to time his own to 
a moment, and obtain a glimpse of her light 
figure as it turned the comer of the street, 
following just closely enough to perceive which 
house she entered. 

The sight was new to him. The Mission- 
house, chapel, and school, had all been built 
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or adapted within the last few years ; and his 
own recollections of the locality were of quite 
a different nature. He walked slowly on the 
opposite side of the way, studying the design 
of the buildings, and speculating in his own 
mind as to which of the windows gave light 
to the sick-bed of Gabriel Bruce. A dark 
scowl passed over his face as he muttered a 
fierce ejaculation on the idiocy of '' Tonio," 
who had had such a chance in his hand, and 
lost it. 

" The game may be ours yet ; and shall 
be, with only decent luck," was his con- 
solatory reflection, as he passed on. And for 
the present, we will leave him to pursue his 
way alone. 

A little later, and he might have been 
observed, had he been loitering there; for 
Martin moved to the window to read a label, 
muttering some remarks by no means com- 
plimentary to the atmosphere of London. He 
had quietly assumed the position of head- 
nurse, and displayed one essential qualifica- 

YOL. II. 
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tion for it — ^that of having his whole interest 
absorbed in the invalid's room. Indeed, it 
was comparative luxury, when he had con- 
vinced himself that Gabriel was not in danger, 
to hover about his bed, or sit by his side, 
telling him their adventures and discoveries, 
or listening to his account pf all that had 
taken place meanwhile : and so lightly did 
Gabriel treat the assault, regarding it much 
more as an escape than a disaster, that 
Martin's watchfulness was by degrees lulled 
to sleep. He began to think that after all it 
might only be a trifling hurt, and all would 
be well in a day or two. 

And then — ah, that sketch on the mantel- 
piece, with the sweet serene face, so full of 
purity and noble resolution — ^what a pang it 
cost him to go and look at it admiringly, as 
he was told to do, and to hear that it was a sort 
of likeness — faint, distant, but still a likeness 
— of Edith Leicester — that formidable rival, 
who at a distance appeared so harmless, but 
who was now an unavoidable reality. 
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" Yes," he thought, " if she is like that, 
she is very handsome, and he can think of 
nothing but her face — as I think of his. And 
because she is his darling, I must lie down at 
her feet, too — not to be loved, but to be 
made useful. Well, I can't leave him yet 
for anybody, so to be useful must be my 
reward, I suppose. What is the lady in the 
picture supposed to be doing, captam ? " 

" Don't you know the poem ? Colonial 
libraries are not such howling deserts as to 
be ignorant of Scott's works." 

" Libraries never grew in our clearings.'*' 

** Did you never read Walter Scott ? '* 

'' Never. Why should I ? " 

" Why should you ? My dear fellow, it 
will take us many a long winter evening to 
answer that question. What do you think 
of the drawing ? " 

'' I know nothing about that. Who did 
it?" 

''You have heard of Kerr, our little 
friend's father — ^it was one of his last pieces. 
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I am to give her seven hundred pounds for 
it." 

'* Seven hundred for that ? " 

** Yes — a fair price, as far as I could 
judge." 

'^ Oh ! " said Martin, and sat down, some- 
what confounded. 

The world of books and art was much more 
difficult to understand than anything he had 
encountered yet. A short silence followed, 
broken by a half-musing remark of Gabriel's. 

** I wish I had been in time to know him." 

'' To know Miss Kerr's father ? " 

'^ No, Ironhand — yours." 

Martin started. *^ What put that in your 
head just now ? " 

** Lying here, I suppose, and thinking of 
my own mother, and what she would have 
done to welcome you. I wish I had known 
your father, Erasmus — I feel sure I could 
have made him see some things in a brighter 
light. He must have been under some mistake 
— almost delusion. Was it not so, old fellow ? " 
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**It is curious that you should speak of 
him just this particular day, when he has 
been haunting me for the last four-and-twenty 
hours/' 

''Anything down there that reminded you 
of him ? " 

** Yes. You see," said Martin, losing his 
reserve in presence of his friend's earnest 
sympathy, ''his last illness was a long one, 
and the dear man had awful nights, but would 
not let me sit up with him, or even sleep in 
his room. We had only two men in our 
service then, and they had a hut to them- 
selves. Well, night after night, I used to 
hear him repeating something, of which some- 
times I could only catch a sentence or two — 
at other times I made out more — indeed, he 
would occasionally go over one sentence half- 
a-dozen times — and it was this, or like it : 
* Cursed is he that removeth his neighbour's 
landmark. Amen.' " 

"Ah! " said Gabriel, half raising himself 
to listen. 
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** Then yesterday — as I told you — we were 
marched into that church, whether we liked 
it or not ; Joel was exactly like a dog ordered 
to keep to heel, and I went because he did. 
The service had been going on as usual, and 
I believe I was thinking more of the roof than 
anything else — I seemed to have seen it 
before in my dreams— when right over my 
head came pealing out those very words — ^that 
long roll of cursings-just what had har- 
rowed up that poor dead brain till it was 
nearly mad. I could have jumped up and 
rushed out ; only there stood old Joel as if 
on church parade, and I must have tumbled 
over his legs, and scared the congregation." 

*' But Martin, old fellow, if your father 
had trouble on his mind that took that shape, 
we may hope he found comfort too. There 
is plenty of it, as the service goes on." 

" I know of no comfort he ever found — he 
was a miserable man, as I remember him— 
and yet, since I have been old enough to 
understand better, I have often thought he 
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must have been wrong in his head. Some- 
thing must have half-crazed him, to make 
him take to the bush in the way he did, and 
bring me up to be — what I am." 

^* It was a gentle madness, if it gave me 
my friend. It is quite plain to me that you 
are a gentleman bom, Erasmus — and my 
hope is that you will some day feel it your- 
self." 

" Can I forget what he told me — that I 
never could be a gentleman, because I could 
never name my own father without disgrace ? 
What he did I cannot tell — or whether he 
only fancied it ; but he kept me so much in 
the dark, that, when I first mixed among men 
and heard them talk, it was more like falling 
in with a strange tribe than one's own coun- 
trymen, — I'm only fit for what I really can 
do — and I have your word, Mr. Bruce. As 
long as we are together, it will be as master 
and servant. And that will be, I hope, till 
death on my part, or marriage on yours." 

Joel's return prevented any answer to this 
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last speech, and Gabriel's attention was 
speedily absorbed in the exquisite bouquet 
displayed by his messenger. Nothing would 
satisfy him but he must have pen and ink 
forthwith, and indite a few lines to go with 
them. He sat up to write ; and when once 
he had steadied his hand to begin, and he 
found himself addressing Edith, the current 
of thoughts rolled so rapidly he could hardly 
keep pace with them, much less force them 
back, or judge whether they were likely to be 
deemed extravagant. Diffident as he might 
have been at another time, the fever in his 
blood made the words bum the paper, and he 
told more of his deep passionate attachment 
than he had thought anyone would ever know. 
His hand shook so, at last, that the writing 
was scarcely legible, and it was by a great 
effort that he folded and directed it ; then sank 
back on his pillow, and did not move for 
some minutes. 

Martin, secretly raging at the innocent 
cause of the mischief, administered what 
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remedies he had, and sent Joel oflf to Greville 
Gardens, with imperative orders to bring back 
such a response as would quiet the alarmingly 
rapid pulse. The answer came back — a few 
lines only, for Edith had not time for more, 
but they were eloquent in their brevity — im- 
ploring him to be calm and prudent, for her 
sake, if not for his own. The effect was in- 
stantaneous ; after reading and kissing the 
precious missive, Gabriel put it under his 
pillow, and settled himself with a quiet 
smile that took a load oflf Martin's heart — too 
anxious just then for jealousy. 

" If she can do this for him," he thought, 
*^ I'll be her servant for life." 

He had been preparing for some difl&culties 
with regard to his own position, but soon 
found there were none to be overcome. The 
dinner was served in a long, low room, fur- 
nished only with benches and tables — one 
large table in the middle, and a smaller one 
at the end as sideboard. The room would 
have accommodated a considerable number. 



26 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

but the party that day consisted, besides Mr. 
Forrest himself, of Martin and Joel, three 
sickly-looking boys, an old soldier with a 
wooden leg, and a young man who seemed to 
be helping the curate in all sorts of ways, and 
took his share of the carving. Mrs. Honest 
and Lucy, with Sally as page, waited at table, 
and carried away plates of hot meat and 
vegetables to be sent to invalids. Mr. Forrest 
presided, carved with ready hospitality, and 
encouraged cheerful talk among his guests. 
Lucy showed herself a first-rate parlour-maid, 
and Joel's eyes followed her admiringly, 
whenever they could without offence. He 
had got a little bunch of violets cleverly 
tucked away in one of his pockets, and was 
only waiting for a good opportunity to present 
them. But no opportunity had yet been given 
him, and somehow it seemed as if Mrs. 
Honest was always looking his way. When- 
ever he was to be served with anything, she 
either brought it herself, or sent the child 
Sally ; to whom the contemplation of his face 
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appeared to afford intense rapture by the way 
she stared across the dish of potatoes. He 
began to feel something like hatred towards 
both; and watching Sally in return, while 
meditating counter manoeuvres, had the plea- 
sure of seeing her stop in the doorway, as 
she was carrying out a plate of invalid's 
pudding, to help herself to a mouthful with 
her finger and thumb. The pudding being 
hotter than she bargained for, the process of 
swallowing was more pain than pleasure. 
However, the practised little plunderer con- 
cealed her discomfiture, and came back the 
picture of innocence, to hand plates as before. 
Directly she approached Joel, to her horror 
and surprise, he imitated her action in panto- 
mime. She stood stock still, with her mouth 
open. 

*' Was it good ? " he asked, grimly. 

She waited for no more ; threw down the 
plate she was carrying, and rushed off to the 
kitchen. In the confusion that ensued, Lucy 
quietly attended to his wants ; and an amused 
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twinkle in her eyes, when they met his, 
showed she had seen as much as he had. 
Satisfied with his revenge for the present, 
the Comishman bided his time, talked about 
India to his neighbour, the old soldier, 
made the boys laugh with some of his re- 
plies to Mr. Forrest's questions, and con- 
trived to utter a few observations for Lucy 
to hear, such as he flattered himself might 
give her a favourable notion of his way of 
thinking. 

Time was too precious to admit of sitting 
long over meals; and when grace had been 
said, and the boys were gone to play till 
school-time, the corporal to smoke his pipe in 
the yard, and Mr. Forrest's friend to practise 
the organ in the chapel, the curate observed 
to Martin that it was comparatively a leisure 
time with them just then — the dormitories 
not being occupied ; but that sometimes it 
was no joke to carve, when the table was 
full. 

^ * A rise in provisions, or a slackness of 
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work, will always send us extra guests ; and, 
if you are here, I shall book you to help. 
I'll be bound you have as often cut up your 
game as shot it." 

Martin admitted the fact, and was beginning 
to express his hope of being allowed to be 
useful, when his host interrupted him with 
the remark that his hunting experiences would 
be almost dangerously amusing to his London 
lads. Nothing won their hearts like a tale of 
sport and adventure — the more unlike their 
everyday life, the better. 

^^ They would exchange all my schooling 
for yours, and need no bell to ring them into 
the class, I am sure of that." 

*^ They don't know when they are well off, 
then," said Martin ; ''I'd give something to 
have their chance." 

" You would ? Then we'll strike a bar- 
gain. Tell me what you would like to learn, 
and I'll find you a teacher — and take it out 
of you in stories for my night-school. Where's 
your friend, Trehome ? I must have him, too. 



30 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

I suppose he is gone with the corporal to 
smoke the pipe of peace ; but I did not see 
him leave the room." 

*^ I did," said Martin, drily. 



CHAPTER n. 

HOW EDITH WENT INTO LODGINGS. 

" T AM coming to a moumM conviction," 
said Hartley Carroll to his wife. She 
was writing some notes when he entered, and, 
at the solemnity of his tone, looked np with 
her pen in her hand. 

" What is the dismal fact ? " 

" That I am not the clever man you think 
me. 

"Not so clever as I think you ? That is 
serious. What has brought you down so 
low ? " 

'* My inability to fathom Strahan. Deeper 
than ever plummet sounded have I gone, and 
cannot reach the bottom of his intentions. 
Being fully prepared for unpleasantness, 
whether in arranging affairs or in chatting 
over our wine, it is most alarming to meet 
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nothing but cordiality; and if your wisdom 
can explain what it all means, Tiny, I shall 
be grateful." 

'' It means, I suppose, as Edith says, that 
he is gentleman enough to perceive his atten- 
tions would be unwelcome, but he is too kind- 
hearted to let Alice Kerr suffer for what is not 
her fault ; so he has been showing her his 
gallery, and lending her his portfolio of 
studies, out of pure good-nature/' 

'' Do you believe that ? " 

*^ I am afraid I don't, Hartley. My own 
notion is that his pride will not let him appear 
annoyed, and that he wishes it to be supposed 
he never meant to go any further." 

^' That may be ; but I also know that he 
never in his life gave up anything he tried for 
without a hard fight — and never forgave any- 
one who positively stood in his way; so I 
cannot rely either on his gentlemanly good 
feeling or his pride. I wish poor Bruce would 
make haste and get well." 

*' I wish he would ; but he does not get on 



HOH^ EDIT/I WENT INTO LODGINGS. 33 

as we hoped. That one day that his lawyer 
was with him, settling his afifairs, cost him 
his night's rest, which was not much to lose, 
by all accounts. By the way, here is his 
cheque for Alice, which I told her you would 
take care of, and invest to the best advantage. 
You must let her have some of it to spend, 
and employ the rest. I had some difficulty 
in persuading her to give it up. She wanted 
to buy presents for us all.** 

Hartley Carroll took the cheque, and held 
it in his fingers irresolutely. He seemed on 
the point of saying something which refused 
to be uttered, when the door opened quickly, 
and Edith came in, looking pale and agitated. 

** Eead that, Clare. I am going this in- 
stant." 

^^ Going where, my dear ? *' asked Hartley, 
placing a chair in her way, for she seemed 
hardly able to stand. 

** To him — ^he is worse — he wants me — he 
cannot imagine why I do not go. Ellis will 
go with me. I have sent for a cab." 

VOL. n. D 
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Tiny had glanced over the note, and took 
the whole matter in directly. 

^* You shall have the carriage, dear ; it will 
be round by the time you are ready, and 
Hartley will go with you, as well as Ellis, if 
you like. And you can send the carriage on 
for any physician they may wish to call in, or 
for any comforts that may be required. Poor 
dear fellow ! I had no idea of this." 

Edith could make no answer, but she 
pressed her sister's hand, and went away to 
prepare for what she had been resolving upon 
for several days past. Hartley hastily put the 
cheque into his pocket-book, and deferred for 
the present what he had meant to say. He 
really was sufficiently attached to his sister- 
in-law to sympathise heartily in her anxieties, 
and could think of nothing else for the mo- 
ment. Tiny waited till they had driven off, 
finished her notes, and then repaired to a 
room upstairs : which, being favoured with a 
north light, and a good little fire-place, had 
* been given up to Alice Kerr as a studio. 
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Sooth to tell, there was very little of the 
artist in Alice's soul that afternoon. In com- 
pliance with Sir Jesse's practical advice, she 
had begun a course of study from models and 
casts to improve her drawing ; and, after the 
first novelty, had found it decidedly dull. 
That she had a genius for portrait-painting, 
no one could deny ; but whether she would 
ever have perseverance and application enough 
to excel, remained to be proved. At present 
she was unsettled, restless, and desultory over 
everything she touched : craving further ex- 
citement, dreaming over her castles in the 
air, instead of the work before her; and 
finding herself perpetually reproducing, with 
pen, crayon, or camel-hair pencil, the features 
of the kind, handsome face which had been 
the sunbeam of her darkest hour. 

There was no harm in this, she was sure ; 
she had a right to think gratiBfuUy and afiec- 
tionately of so kind a friend. He belonged 
to Edith, and she was ready to lay down her 
life for them both. She should never see 
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anybody to compare with Mr. Bruce, no, not 
though she lived to be a hundred— still, no- 
body need ever know what her opinion was. 

*^ If I must be Nydia, I must," she thought, 
rather discontentedly, when honesty would be 
listened to, and she had to face the fact she 
would fain ignore, " but unluckily I can't be 
blind, and I can't help seeing him. And it is 
too silly of me to want the moon, or the 
* bright particular star ; ' when, if it were not 
for Edith and Clare, I should be in a garret 
with a tallow candle at this minute. How Ao 
people get over these things ? Can one help 
caring for a person, I wonder ? I don't feel 
as if I should die of it, like Elaine ; but I 
do know I would do anything to please him — 
go anywhere to see him — and bear anything 
to do him good. I should not mind Edith 
knowing that. And some day, when I am a 
famous artist, it will be found out that there 
was a romance in my early history, I suppose, 
and that the face which appears so often in 
my good compositions was his." 
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And SO musing, she began upon the 
** Knight, Squire, and Yeoman/* as well as 
she could from memory. Over this she grew 
very happy, till the clock struck, and Mrs. 
Carroll came in. 

" I am sorry Hartley cannot take us out, 
Alice," she said kindly. *' He came home on 
purpose, but he was obliged to go off into the 
City with Edith. Yes," as Alice's startled 
eye spoke the enquiry she could not utter, ** she 
was sent for. Mr. Bruce has been suffering 
from a half-delirious fancy that something had 
happened to her which they were keeping from 
him. The doctor said she must be fetched 
at once. But don't cry, my child ; it does 
not follow that he won't get well again ; they 
think a good deal of the suffering is owing to 
his having had a blow on the same place in 
Australia — a falling branch of a tree struck 
him off his horse once, and he was then in- 
sensible for two days. There, put up your 
drawing now, and come down stairs with me." 

How the afternoon passed Alice hardly 
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knew. Visitors came and went ; Miss Ford 
came and did not go, but sat silent in an 
arm-chair for a long time, or spoke only in 
short sentences* It was growing dark when 
Edith returned ; her cheeks, which had been 
so pale, were flushed, and though her swollen 
eyelids betrayed the tears she had shed, her 
eyes were steadfast and almost cheerful. A few 
words exchanged with her sister made Tiny 
smile, but rather dolefully, and her shrug of 
resignation had some touch of petulance too. 
Alice herself could hardly say a word on the 
subject, but as Miss Leicester, with brief 
apology, left the room, she rushed after her. 

* ' My dear child, I am sorry to run away 
from you like this,'* said Edith, turning at the 
sound of the hasty feet, '*but I cannot help 
it. I must be on the spot, and at hand in 
case of being wanted ; and as it will not do 
for me to stay in the house, I shall be in a 
lodging opposite." 

''You are going into a lodging in the 
City— all by yourself ? " 



HOW EDITH WENT INTO LODGINGS. 39 

" Nurse will go with me : I have seen the 
rooms, and I know the good people to whom 
they belong. They keep a stationer's shop, 
and their rooms are clean and tidy, consider- 
ing. What is it, dear ? " — for Alice, almost 
choking, was trying to ask a favour, and yet 
not to seem too anxious — " do you wish to 
go with me ? You may, if you like." 

** Oh, may I ? Thank you, thank you — I 
am so glad ! " 

" But you will find it dull, Alice, and the 
rooms are very different from these, remember. 
I must be ready myself to do what is ordered ; 
they saw how the sight of me quieted him to- 
day, and they all hoped I should go again. 
As if " 

Her calmness failed her here, and having 
now reached her own room she busied herself 
in forwarding the preparations which she had 
commenced before leaving home, and which 
Nurse Ellis was now completing. 

The luxurious house, which had seemed 
a Paradise, when she entered it first, now 
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appeared to Alice like a prison in comparison 
with the lodging at the stationer's; and 
Edith's kindness in taking her thither, ex- 
ceeded even that with which she had made her 
welcome. Her joy touched and cheered Edith 
herself, and she owned she was very glad of 
her company — an admission which at once 
stopped a somewhat pungent remark which 
was on Tiny's lips when she heard of the 
arrangement. 

'^ She will take more care of h6r own 
comforts if the child is to share them," 
she thought, and privately laid commands 
•on Nurse Ellis to take a good supply with 
Jier from larder and store-closet, and, on 
3)ain of death, to order in everything that 
could possibly be wanted, from the best 
shops. 

'' Kespectable old people who let lodgings 
may be charming in themselves, but their 
charms do not always extend to their furni- 
ture ; and if you see that my sister does not 
sleep comfortably, you just go to some good 
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upholsterer, and send in what is proper with- 
out asking her leave/' 

Nothing, however, could be further from 
the young ladies' minds than a disposition to 
find fault with their apartments. Alice almost 
forgot the cause in the diversion of their re- 
moval, and thought nothing could be more 
inspiriting than their drive through the lighted 
streets, gradually leaving the more dignified 
region behind them, and traversing one quite 
unknown to her limited experience— its dingi- 
ness partly concealed by the shades of even- 
ing, and only adding to the vague mystery 
connected in her mind with the name of the 
City. On alighting at the stationer's private 
door they were received by Mrs. Honest and 
Lucy, with curtseys and smiles of welcome, 
and were ushered up into the tiny first-floor 
drawing-room, where a fire (after some battling 
with smoke) had been persuaded to bum 
brightly, and where the lamp, which Lucy 
quickly set on the table, revealed a snowy 
cloth and pretty tea-service, all in order duly 
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set— and, as Alice thought, very inviting. 
Lucy, as Mrs. Honest explained, had been 
told off for Miss Leicester's service, while 
Grace was on duty over the way, and Joel 
would come across for her orders every 
mommg and evening, by his master's special 
desire. 

** He's got his blind pulled up, poor young 
gentleman, that he might see when the lamp 
was lighted. He seems so happy to know 
you are close at hand, his face looks quite 
different. I expect he'll sleep to-night like 
a lamb." 

*' I think you all want a good night's rest, 
Mrs. Honest." 

** Well, ma'am, I shall be glad to know 
my master gets one ; for I don't know what 
Miss Thirza will say to me, if he looks tired 
and worn out." 

** Are you expecting Miss Thirza ? " 

" Dear me, yes, ma'am — didn't you know ? 
She comes to-morrow, and that reminds me I 
have a deal to see to this evening, if you'll 
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excuse me now. Lucy will let me know if 
there is anything I can do for you, Miss 
Leicester. It is but a poor place for you to 
be in, to be sure." 

Edith assured her it was aU just as she 
liked, and then, knowing the good woman's 
propensity to talk, begged her not to lose 
more time with them. While Lucy was 
going in and out, spreading the table for their 
tea, Miss Leicester stood over the fire, in a 
musing attitude, which suggested to Alice the 
question, ** Who is Miss Thirza ? " 

Edith could not help smiling. " What 
made you find out that I was thinking of her 
at that moment ? " 

"It is my trade to read faces, and yours 
is always legible, if one only knows the 
language," smiled Alice. *' You are not de- 
lighted that she is coming, whosoever she 
may be." 

*' She is Mr. Forrest's eldest sister; and 
was quite a mother to him and his brother 
when they were children. Her being there 
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will be a great help to him, no doubt, and will 
make it easier for us to visit the house/' 

" Then why do you look as if you wished 
she wouldn't come ? " 

" Suppose you sit down and have your 
tea; and don't be too inquisitive," said Miss 
Leicester, good-humouredly : and Alice took 
the hint, silently resolved to satisfy herself 
some other way. 

They sat down to tea with much apparent 
cheerfulness, and talked of ordinary matters ; 
and Lucy waited upon them with beaming eyes 
and joyful alacrity, as if life could offer her 
no higher honour than to be Miss Leicester's 
handmaiden. Nurse Ellis observed as much 
to her young mistress, afterwards. 

*' And it seems to me you might do a deal 
worse than take her, my dear young lady, 
when you begin to think of settling. She and 
her sister are two of the tidiest girls I know ; 
and tidy girls are none so plentiful that one 
can afford to let any slip." 

Although Miss Leicester's reply was to the 



HOW EDITH WENT INTO LODGINGS. 45 

effect that such remarks were premature, it is 
probable that the subject crossed her mind, as 
she took occasion to ask Lucy if she were still 
desirous of trying the stage ? Lucy, with 
reddening cheeks, declared she should never 
think of that again, she was sure. Edith 
asked after her friend Caterina. Caterina was 
happy — she was going to be married ; at least, 
not quite yet, for they had nothing saved to 
buy things with, but Tonio was trying for 
work at the theatre, and when they could 
furnish a room they would get married directly. 
She had quite believed he was dead, and he 
had only just found her out. He had been 
half over the world, and might have been a 
rich man, only he was robbed — poor Tonio ! 

'' They are wise to wait till they have 
saved something. I hope you are putting by, 
Lucy." 

*' Yes, ma'am, thank you, I always put by 
a little — it's a rule in our guild. Did you 
know, Miss Leicester, that Grace had heard 
from Mm at last — from Darch Williams ? " 
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The name was uttered with a reverential 
emphasis, that showed what importance she 
attached to such an event. Edith's sympathy 
had always been ready for the troubles and 
joys of the sisters, and it was with no feigned 
interest she asked for more particulars. 

'^ A friend of his, a most respectable, oldish 
sort of man, of the name of Jones, has brought 
her word that Darch Williams is on his way 
home, only it is a great secret. She told me 
never to name it, and I wouldn't, only to you, 



ma'am." 



** Is Grace very happy about it ? " 

*' I can't say she is happy, exactly — she is 
all on the go, night and day, and can't sleep 
or eat, sometimes. But when he comes back 
safe and sound, she will be glad enough, and 
Mr. Jones says he is saving money to make 
her a home." 

** Why has he never written ? " 

" I don't know, ma'am ; I never liked to 
ask, because it vexed Grace." 

** Perhaps she will come to-morrow, and 
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tell me all about it. Is not that the bell for 
evening service ? " 

'' Yes, ma'am. Shall you want me for a 
little while ? " 

" Yes, I shall be glad if you will go in with 
me. Perhaps Miss Kerr will join us." 

Miss Kerr, on being asked, opened her eyes 
in consternation. She had found an enter- 
taining book, and thought herself seated for 
the night. A long, dull service and sermon, 
which she supposed was what Edith ofifered 
her, might be very good for some people, but 
she cduld not say she felt inclined for it. Oh, 
yes, she would go, if Miss Leicester went, of 
course ; it was all right, no doubt, and she 
went accordingly. And, contrary to her ex- 
pectations, she found that the short, hearty 
service left her mind touched and softened. 

Lucy, attending them into the chapel, 
had seated herself behind them, and her voice 
had been distinctly audible in the singing, 
supported by a deep bass, which proved to 
be that of the Comishman, who had followed 
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them unperceived. As they were leaving the 
building several persons pressed out before 
them, to avoid whom Edith drew Alice back 
into a dark comer, Joel and Lucy falling back 
also till they should lead the way. 

*' We will let them all go out first ; I do 
not want to stop and talk to anybody to-night,'* 
whispered Miss Leicester, seized with a sudden 
shyness of being recognised by some of her 
poor acquaintance under the circumstances. 
Alice had no objection : but they had not stood 

still many seconds before she heard a sound 
that arrested her attention, and made her strain 
every sense to catch it more distinctly. 

It was a peculiar cough, so exactly like that 
of the infirm old gentleman in the railway 
carriage that she could have declared he had 
just gone by — and if so, that Gabriel Brace's 
enemy was hovering round the house where 
he lay helpless and ill. This thought over- 
powered all other considerations : she pushed 
her way out, following the cough, which the 
first breath of fog outside seemed to renew 
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with more vehemence. Outside the chapel 
door, however, she was detained by a coal 
cart, and lost the object of her pursuit alto- 
gether ; and it was so dark that she was glad 
to hear Joel's voice behind, cautioning her to 
take care. '^ Joel ! " she whispered, turning 
round, '* did you see your old gentleman any- 
where — the man you call Wily Wilki^s ? " 

Joel seemed thunderstruck. ''Wily Wil- 
kins, Miss Kerr ! Did you see him ? " 

*' No, but I could declare I heard the same 
cough that I noticed so often coming from 
Paris." 

"I remember it, ma'am — I wish I had 
heard it too. Which way did he go ? " 

** I cannot tell you — I lost the sound as I 
got to the door." 

By this time Lucy and Edith had joined 
them, and nothing more passed till they were 
in their lodgings again. At Alice's request, 
however, Joel followed the ladies into the 
sitting-room, while Lucy was getting them 
some refreshments ; and, in his presence, she 

VOL. II. K 
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explained to Miss Leicester why she had so 
Tmceremonionsly left her. 

Edith tnmed pale, and asked what Joel 
thought. He replied that he must go and 
consult Martin, and that most likely one or 
the other of them wonld keep watch all night. 

^' Bnt tell me first/' she said, in a voice 
of deep emotion, "why you think this man 
is Mr. Brace's enemy ? What can he have 
done to make one ? " 

" It's a longish story, ma'am, and some 
part of it only Mr. Bruce himself would have 
a right to tell ; certainly, he never did any- 
thing but just what a gallant gentleman would, 
under the circumstances, but that was the 
very thing they hated him for." 

" Have you time to tell us something about 
it ? You do not know how terrible it sounds 
to me ; and, as Mr. Bruce is helpless himself, 
and we must all join in trying to defend 
him, it is really necessary we should know 
whom we have to encounter. I am no 
coward, when I know what the danger is. 
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It is vague uncertainty that is the worst to 
bear." 

** So it is, ma'am, to be sure ; and as you 
desire it, I'll tell you what I can without 
making too long a story of it. I must tell 
you, Mr. Bruce knew something of Wily 
Wilkins before we did — that is, the Ironhand 
and me. He fell in with him at Sydney, and 
found out what his character was there. How- 
ever, he lost sight of him for a year or two, 
and forgot all about him, I fancy. You know, 
perhaps, ma'am, that Mr. Bruce kept a store 
at one time about twelve miles from the Wam- 
biloa diggings, which had just been opened ; 
so the rush was going on, and a smart Yankee, 
who reckoned he'd make a fortune by selling 
food and goods at five hundred per cent, 
profit, had run up the building, and stocked 
it, and then fell ill and died. The whole 
concern was going for a mere song, when my 
master took it in a lump, and we all turned 
to, waiting upon swarms of people — some 
rough, some smooth; morning, noon, and 
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night, the stream poured along. I shall never 
forget it. We took money by the hatful, and 
we earned it ; it was the turn in Mr. Bruce's 
luck. Well, a party came at last, that had 
been wandering about and lost their way, and 
were half-famished and done up, with very 
little money, it seemed, among them ; and the 
leader was Wily Wilkins. Mr. Bruce knew 
him again, though he didn't think the fellow 
remembered him. We gave them supper and 
shelter, as a matter of course, and they were 
so beat they stayed on for some days; and 
we should have thought nothing of their not 
being able to pay, but there was something 
we didn't like in the look of them. Wilkins 
was civil-spoken enough, but his mates were 
a lot I should have been sorry to meet alone 
anywhere ; their eyes were always on the 
watch, and their knives always handy. We 
aflFronted them by declining to let them have 
as much drink as they wanted ; and we had 
to tell them we wouldn't break our rules to 
please them, or a hundred such. Well, all 



HO IV EDITH WENT INTO LODGINGS, 53 

that might have passed ; but they had a poor 
fellow along with them, a sort of natm^al, 
whom they cruelly made a slave of, and that 
we couldn't stand. They teased and jeered 
at him when they were jolly, and cuflfed him 
when they were savage ; and when we took 
his part, as we did at first, good-natured like, 
there was a grim look in their eyes that told 
us pretty plain how they would make him 
smart for our interfering. So we had to make 
them understand that if they didn't drop all 
that while they were under our roof, out they'd 
have to go ; and Wily Wilkins passed the 
word to sing small, and the innocent had a 
holiday. The first use he made of it was to 
slip away for a long tramp by himself. We 
thought they would be after him, but they 
laughed, and said he often did it, and always 
found his way back. He had a craze about a 
treasure he had hid somewhere, and couldn't 
remember where ; and every now and then, he 
thought he could recollect, and started oflf, 
with his wits seeming quite clear at first, for 
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people had met and talked with him ; but it 
always ended in his breaking down, and 
crawling back on his tracks, which he could 
follow like a dog. He would turn up, they 
said, half starved ; and they seemed to think 
it a good joke. 

'* Mr. Bruce said nought to them, but he 
took Martin and me on one side, and, says 
he, ' I can't let a poor fellow like that die for 
want of help. One of you must stay here in 
charge ' (we had half-a-dozen men and lads as 
helpers in one way or another) * and the other 
will go with me on his trail.' Said Martin, 
* I'll go ; ' and as I knew he was worth ten of 
me on a track, I agreed to keep the store 
meanwhile. And precious glad I was, ma'am, 
when that job was oflf my hands, with such a 
party to keep an eye on. Well, the captain 
and the Ironhand followed poor Zack for two 
days, and caught him up at last, crying bitterly 
about his treasure that he couldn't find, do 
what he would. He was quite knocked up, 
so they fed and comforted him, and Mr. Bruce 
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carried him on his shoulders the greater part 
of the way home — Martin going before as 
guide — and glad enough was I to see them 
safe back. Then the party, being fresh them- 
selves, said they must go on to the diggings, 
and Zack must go with them; and only 
laughed when we declared he wanted rest." 

" The wretches ! " said Edith ; " but what 
right did they pretend that they had over his 
liberty ? " 

- That is just what we asked, Miss Leices- 
ter, but they had a way of frightening him 
into saying what they chose ; for when he 
was asked before us, he said he would go : 
and we couldn't keep him against his will. 
However, Mr. Bruce wasn't satisfied, and he 
let them get a little way ahead, and then he 
followed them up. He hadn't told me where 
he was going, but I missed him and followed ; 
and when I got up to the place, if he wasn't 
giving Wily Wilkins as good a hiding as ever 
man got in this world. They had tied up 
Zack, and the fellow was thrashing him when 
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the captain came upon them ; he floored two 
before they knew what he was about, got 
Wilkins's whip out of his hand, and let him 
taste how it felt. ' There, Joel,' he said, 
when he saw me come up, *IVe given him a 
lesson how he ill-treats creatures that God 
gives us to take care of.' And he threw the 
man from him, and didn't Wily give him* a 
look as he slunk o£f I Ask why he is his 
enemy — ^no one would ask that who had seen 
his face that day." 

*' And poor Zack, what became of him ?" 
" We took him back with us, ma'am, and 
he lived at the store as long as we did. By 
the time we had made a clearance of the 
Yankee's stock, Wambiloa was getting de- 
serted; and then we moved on to another 
part of the country, and went prospecting for 
ourselves. By this time Zack had taken 
kindly to us all, but the captain was his 
favourite, and he would follow him about like 
a spaniel. He had got into the habit, 
wherever we made up his bed, of creeping 
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out of it to lie on the boards near Mr. Bruce's ; 
and it ended in his always being allowed to 
sleep as close to him as he pleased. When 
we camped out, Zack slept under the captain's 
blanket ; and by day, if we wanted to keep 
him quiet, we had only to lay down Mr. 
Brace's jacket, or cloak, or anything he had 
worn, and tell him to guard it — and there he 
would sit, just like a dog, quite content, 
never thinking of stirring. But he was too 
useful for us to do that often ; sometimes we 
really thought his mind might have been 
cured, he showed so much cleverness in odd 
ways. He really seemed, as we said, to 
smell the gold, it had such a charm for him, 
and he showed such sagacity in finding it out. 
Our luck, for we were lucky at last, was 
partly his doing. Poor Zack ! he was an 
innocent soul, and we got very fond of him, 
all three of us. I beg your pardon, Miss 
Leicester, but when I think of what fol- 
lowed " 

His voice faltered, and, strong man as he 
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was, he was unable to go on for a minute or 
two. 

^^ I am almost afraid to ask — did they get 
him again ? '* 

" Yes, ma'am, they did — ^but if you please, 
I will leave that part of the story. Mr, 
Bruce would tell it much better, and it is no 
business of mine to go into it without his 
leave. I've talked too much already, I'm 
afraid, and tired you out." 

^' I am not in the least tired. I must 
know one thing — is poor Zack alive ? " 

" No, ma'am. He died in Mr. Bruce's 
arms, and we buried him as like a Christian 
as we could. I am sure he was more of one 
than many with all their wits. I think now, 
Miss Leicester, I'd best be going to put 
Martin on his guard, in case Miss Kerr's 
ears did not deceive her ; for if you knew all, 
you'd say with me, that the sharper look-out 
we keep, the better." 

**I don't think my ears deceived me," 
said Alice. '' I have all my life been keen 
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of hearing, and never mistake a voice ; and 
I have often noticed that coughs are as 
peculiar as voices. That cough was not like 
any I ever heard but on that particular day, 
and I could almost swear to it." 

" Well, Miss Kerr, if so be you are in the 
right, it's just as well you were there. He 
has dodged me several times now, and if I do 
but get hold of him — ^I'll give him leave to 
try his worst." 
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CHAPTEK III. 

MB. JONES BEQULATES THE CLOCK. 

ISS THIKZA FOKKEST was consider- 



ably older than her brothers, to whom, 
as Edith said, she had been as a mother, and 
whom she looked upon as a couple of school- 
boys, to be scolded to their faces and held up 
as prodigies behind their backs. Her own 
home was generally near a younger married 
sister in the country ; but any intimation that 
Philip or David needed a helping hand, or a 
supervising head, was sure to bring her to 
take possession of the bachelor household, 
whether invited or not, as in the present 
instance. 

No small excitement was caused in the 
vicinity by her arrival, from the fact of her 
having an immense hamper on the roof of 
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the cab, which several railway porters had 
heaved up thither with difficulty, and which 
the driver and Mr. Forrest together could not 
lift down, till Joel came to help them. The 
rest of the lady's luggage consisted of a small 
box and hand-bag, both of which were under 
her own eye inside the vehicle. 

A good-humoured remark from her brother, 
that she never came empty-handed, produced 
the sharp retort that it was quite time some- 
thing went into the house, while so much 
was going out. 

" I know all about it as well as if you 
told me ; starvation for yourself, turtle soup 
and champagne for everybody with a dismal 
story-^and it shall not be if I can help it. 
Now, Honest, my dear soul, all this pro- 
vender is in your charge ; there's a ham, and 
a cheese, and a haunch of mutton, and a 
parcel of Archangel tongues (I know they'll 
be a temptation), and ever so many pots of 
soup and things — you'll know what to do 
with them, and if your master has nothing to 
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eat it will be your fault, not mine. Luggage ? 
Oh, yes, there is my box ; that won't break 
anybody's back to carry; thank goodness, I 
am no slave to tnmks and portmanteaus. 
Well, Davie ! " as she turned into the back 
parlour, an^ found herself alone with her 
brother, ** let me look at you. Ah! there 
are lines under those eyes that tell their own 
tale — ^no sleep, and no wholesome food. 
Never mind, I shall see to your meals now, 
and put but your candle at night. Not 
starved, do you say ? Don't tell me. Philip 
says just the same, and much I believe him. 
Now then, to turn to something else — ^what 
is all this about Gabriel Bruce and Edith 
Leicester ? " 

Her brother briefly explained. She hardly 
gave him time to speak, before she ran on 
with her comments. 

" Come into lodgings opposite, is she ? 
She ought to be ashamed of herself, and I 
hope she is — ^not for being there, but for 
his being here. If young ladies can't marry 
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without sending men to risk their lives as 
she sent him, they had better let it alone, 
in my opinion. Oh, yes, her father — it is 
always the fathers and mothers who are at 
fault — don't tell me. If she had cared a 
straw about him, depend upon it she would 
have brought her father round, as all the 
girls do, now-a-days. No, no — she must have 
her house in London, and her carriage, I 
suppose ; and he has been working all these 
years to get them for her, and come home 
shattered in health and spirits — quite a wreck, 
I daresay. Come home well ? Don't talk 
nonsense. If he is in the state you describe, 
it's plain enough whose fault it is ; and I 
shall tell her so, you may depend." 

David Forrest's experience of his sister's 
character taught him that no warning or 
remonstrance beforehand would be half as 
efficacious as letting her judge for herself; 
and, as he expected, the sight of Gabriel, 
when she was admitted to his room, stilled 
her tongue at once, and quickened her sym- 
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pathies. Wlien he pressed her hand, and 
thanked her for coming to help nurse him, 
and apologised for the immense amount of 
trouble he was giving, Miss Thirza coaxed 
and petted him as if he had been a sick child. 

Being prepared to compensate for her weak- 
ness in dealing with the gentleman by extra 
severity with the lady, it was rather a dis- 
appointment to find that Edith, when assured 
she was not required by the state of the 
patient, spent her time in the work of the 
Mission; and was all day long among the 
sick and infirm of her district, labouring with 
the more energy that her time of service 
seemed drawing to a close. A sense of loyalty 
made Alice go with her, though, as she said, 
it was not in her line ; and her quick wit 
and ready memory were of no small value to 
the poor young lady, whose heart and mind 
were already so preoccupied that the ordinary 
routine of work was almost oppressive. 

It was not till evening that a summons 
reached them. The doctor was paying his 
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usual visit, and suddenly became aware that 
Gabriel was mysteriously whispering directions 
about the loading of the guns — there were 
tracks near the camp, and they would be 
coming after her — ^he knew it. Miss Thirza 
saw in all the faces how eagerly the step was 
watched for, and could not help being touched 
by the simplicity and sweetness of Edith's 
manner when she entered the sick-room, and 
laid her hand on that of the sufferer. There 
was a degree of humility about the action, as 
if she felt she owed him a debt, and was 
thankful to be allowed to pay it. The effect 
of her touch, her look, her few soothing 
words, was instantaneous ; he lay still, with 
her hand in his, and gazed in her face with 
such unutterable content, that, as the doctor 
told Miss Thirza, it was a pity Miss 
Leicester was not able to be his nurse. 

'^ She has a genius for it, and I only wish 
she were obliged to earn her bread at so much 
a week. I should secure her for the hospital 
directly." 

VOL. II. p 
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** I'd bespeak her first for a mission- 
woman," interposed David. 

" Well, well, I know nothing about it," 
said his sister, ^' these fashionable young ladies 
are beyond me. But I have been told that 
it is very usual among them to make a deal 
of goodness in Lent cover a vast deal of 
worldliness all the rest of the year; and 
we all know in what school Sir Matthew's 
daughters were brought up." 

*' She has been under other training since 
that," was David's answer, the more gently 
spoken that it was a subject on which he felt 
inclined to speak sharply. 

Tiny drove constantly to see them, bring- 
ing lively reports of the various lights thrown 
by public wisdom and private benevolence on 
their story. Charity, by her account, was 
divided on the question — to which of her 
lovers had the fair Matilda behaved the worst ? 
Sir Jesse went about as usual in the most 
heroic manner, and never breathed a word 
about his wrongs ; but there were those who 
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believed he had been wronged, and was a 
broken-hearted man — ^while others maintained 
the real victim was Gabriel, whose exile was 
said to be her doing, and who had evidently 
sacrificed his health to her ambition. 

" I don't know what has made everybody 
so spiteful all of a sudden ; but stories are 
certainly being told against us, and I have my 
doubts about one's own most particular friends. 
I met Sir Jesse, by the way, as I was coming 
here to-day," said Mrs. Carroll, on one occa- 
sion, " and he was so bland and courteous I 
longed to tell him, then and there, that I 
suspected he was at the bottom of all the 
gossip. Take my word for it, he is planning 
mischief in one way or another. You may 
smile, Edith, but if you had seen his face 
to-day you would have felt it was a great 
piece of luck that you were not your own 
great-grandmother. ' ' 

** It is not so very uncommon, is it ? " 
** Nonsense. You know very well what I 
mean. Fashions alter, and dangers too. You 
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are safe from those of the olden generation ; 
but I shall be heartily glad when I can think 
we are all out of reach of nineteenth century 
ill-nature, which takes care to have the law 
on its side." 

We all like to be true prophets; but it 
may be doubted whether Clare would have 
been gratified had she known how nearly she 
had hit the mark, and what had been Sir 
Jesse's errand at the time she met him. 

Besides his offices in the City and at the 
West-end, well known to men of business, 
and to all his numerous clients, he was some- 
times to be found at the chambers of a certain 
attorney named Plummer, in a dark street 
near Hatton Garden ; the chambers being, in 
fact, his own, and Mr. Plummer his confi- 
dential agent. To these uninviting quarters, 
as to a secret stronghold, had the rich con- 
tractor occasionally retired from society, and 
remained hidden, when supposed to be out 
of town; and no one ever met him there 
except by his own special appointment. On 
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the present occasion he had only had time to 
take up a favourable position in an inner 
room, for hearing and seeing, unperceived, 
before Mr. Plummer's youthful clerk admitted 
Mr. Jones, in his working dress, carrying an 
old clock which had been delivered over to 
his charge to be cleaned — certainly not before 
it wanted cleaning. Armed with this token 
of respectability, that adventurous personage 
had boldly made his way up the staircase ; 
and on being shown into the room where the 
agent was writing, made a respectful bow, 
and looked about for the bracket on which the 
clock was to stand. 

'* So youVe brought that back at last/' 
observed Mr. Plununer, without lifting his 
eyes from the paper on which he was writing ; 
'* you are a slow hand at this kind of job." 

** It's a slow kind of job, Mr. Plummer, 
when it has been allowed to wait so many 
years. And there have been drawbacks, too.'' 

*' I daresay ; it is dirty work at the best." 

" Yes, sir, the dirt does seem to get grimed 
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into the metal^ somehow. It sticks so you 
can hardly get it off/' 

^'And the metal sticks to the fingers. 
Yes, I know all about that. Now then, is it 
wound up ? Will it go ? " 

** It will want regulating, sir." 

" Too fast— or too slow ? " 

"Too slow just now — clogged, I should 
say, with the smoke." 

" Oil wanted ? " 

*' Not exactly, sir; I should say it rather 
wanted air." 

" Bring it in here," said Sir Jesse. 

At the sound of his Toice, a flash from the 
eye of the workman betrayed a certain amount 
of resentment ; but, suppressing every other 
outward sign, he simply obeyed the order, and 
stood in the presence of his wealthy employer. 

There was no superfluity of blandness in 
either the countenance he met, or the voice 
that addressed him. The one was dark, the 
other stem. 

" Put the clock on the mantelpiece for the 
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present. Yon can come and regnlate it from 
time to time/' 

"I will, Sir Jesse, thank yon. It will 
stand a good bit of work yet, if it is kept 
clear of smoke." 

" Yes, we mnst see to that. Yon want 
room to work ? " 

" Well, yes. Sir Jesse, we do. I've done 
what I conld, bnt where a job is so sharply 
watched, and half-a-dozen eyes and ears are 
always on the alert, one is cramped, as you 
may say, and don't get on." 

'' What are they about ? " 

^'Just nothing, Sir Jesse, but keeping 
watch over the captain night and day. And 
to tell you the honest truth, I've no mind to 
be caught by either of those fellows ; and 
while they are there I can only bide my time. 
There was a talk of Martin's going down into 
the country again after the house they went 
to see, but Grace thinks there is no hurry 
about that now. Nobody else wants the 
house, so they can afford to wait, worse luck." 
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*' Lowlevels, you mean ? '' 

* ' Yes, sir, I think she said that was the 
name." 

'' That hint is worth something. Can you 
depend on that young woman ? " 

'' I'd risk my neck with her any day, so 
long as I didn't let her see why I risked it. 
Shell stand by me through fire and water, if 
only I don't hurt her conscience ; and that's 
what I don't mean to do. I've told her I 
shall have a hard fight to clear my good 
name, and look to her to help me, and she'll 
do her best; but I mustn't ask her to do 
a thing that would wrong anybody, and I 
won't." 

'' She gives you information, however, with- 
out scruple." 

*' Yes, she tells me, innocent-like, what 
she hears, because I know how to get it out 
of her ; but it is not often I can get a word 
with her at all. If you could get Martin off 
the beat for a time I should have a better 
chance." 
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** By the way, have you found out anything 
more about that fellow ? " 

'^ The Ironhand, sir ? I don't know whether 
I have or not ; but, oddly enough, I hear 
there is an old party living in the same 
model lodging-house with Grace and her sis- 
ter, whose name is the same, and not a 
common one either/' 

'' Martin is common enough." 

''But, I take it, Erasmus is not. And 
that's the name of both of 'em." 

''Are they related?" 

' ' I tried to find out ; but it seems the old 
man knows of no relations bearing his name, 
and was never married himself." 

" Then I do not see what interest his name 
can have for us." 

" Well, it ought to have some, seeing the 
interest he takes in yours. Sir Jesse." 

" Mine, fellow ? " 

" Yours, sir ; no disrespect to you intended, 
but, I may say, it's like poison to him." 

There was a short silence ; Sir Jesse sat 
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motionless. Mr. Jones stepped up to the 
clock, and set it going by a touch of the pen- 
dulum. 

** Now, don't you be in a fuss and a 
skurry/' he said, apostrophising the useful 
timepiece, " you'll get every hour of the day 
and night in turn if you'll just have the 
patience to wait for them, and the wit to 
keep on ticking till you do." 

** Where does that Martin live — ^the old 
one ? " asked Sir Jesse, abruptly ignoring 
this last speech. 

**Down yonder, near St. Edmund's; at 
the Models, Champion Street, third floor." 

Sir Jesse made a note of the address, and 
laid a couple of sovereigns on the table. The 
fee was pocketed in silence, and Mr. Jones 
turned to take leave, when a fit of coughing 
seemed almost to take his breath away. 

Sir Jesse looked at him with extreme dis- 
gust. '* You might have stopped that noise 
till you were outside, my man," he said. 

** Might I ? If you'll have the goodness 
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to show me how, 111 make bold to hand you 
back your sovereigns, sir, as the best doctor 
in England. This cough has plagued me for 
years, off and on — only at times it gets a 
lull, and I forget it. The climate here makes 
it worse ; and what's more, the young lady 
that came over in the steamer with Mr. Bruce, 
as nearly as possible spotted me one night 
that I had mixed with the rest in chapel — 
and all along of having heard me in the train 
from Paris. I've never dared try that again, 
nor shall, so long as she's there." 

** You mean Miss Kerr ?" 

" Yes, sir — ^that's another chance against 
me; and the only good card I hold is my 
own faithful girl, who tells me everything. 
But it won't do to play that too often." 

'*No, indeed. I advise you to get rid of 
your cough, though. It might be incon- 
venient. Meanwhile I'll see about clearing 
your way. Mr. Plummer will have the good- 
ness to let you out, and you can call again 
in a week to regulate the clock." 
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When the agent returned to his room 
after seeing Mr. Jones safely off the premises, 
he found his patron writing at his table. 

" Anything new to be done ? " he asked, 
quietly. 

Sir Jesse looked up, threw a slip of grey 
paper across the table, and rising, placed 
himself before the fire. 

*' You will start to-morrow, so you have 
no time to lose. That will cover it. Let it 
be distinctly understood that you want imme- 
diate possession." 

'^ Of Lowlevels, of course." 

'* Of course — do all but buy it — for a 
client, with a large family — consequently, 
anxious to get it cheap." 

** I understand. But haste being an ob- 
ject, why not start to-night ? " 

*' Because there is something else to be 
done first." 



CHAPTEK IV. 

TAKING A WARNING AND A LIKENESS. 

**TS that you, my dear ? I began to think 
you had quite given me up." 

The speaker was old Mr. Martin ; and the 
speech was addressed to Lucy Pyne, as she 
entered his i^oom in the model lodging-house 
one day, carrying a small dish neatly tied up 
in a napkin. 

*' Why, Mr. Martin, you knew I was out 
cooking, and Grace too. Here now, our 
young lady has sent^you a nice wing of roast 
chicken and bread sauce, to tempt your appe- 
tite. I'll answer for it you have not had 
much to-day/' 

The old man's eyes brightened a little, as 
she placed the dish before him. 

" Aye," he said, '* that old woman has not 
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been near me yet : and when she does come, 
she talks so much, I wish she had stayed 
away. My dear, where is your sister ? " 

** Grace is helping at Mr. Forrest's. They 
have a deal to do at the Mission-house now, 
with the invalid dinners, and the soup-kitchen, 
and the school. There are seven or eight 
boys in the dormitories, who have their meals 
regular, along with Mr. Forrest — and there's 
the gentleman upstairs, besides Miss Thirza. 
Grace has plenty to do." 

" Do you see much of her ? " 

'* I see her every day." 

" Is she happy ? " 

"Dear heart alive, Mr. Martin, what an 
odd question to ask ! I don't know that she 
is, particularly — but we are much too busy 
to talk about whether we are, or are not." 

"Fow look brisk enough," said the old 
man, eyeing her keenly. 

In truth, there was a bright freshness about 
the trim figure and open face, that no one 
could look at without pleasure ; it might even 
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have been suggested that the freshness was 
rather brighter than nsnal, as if maintained 
by some hidden joy of heart. A touch of 
shyness and sauciness combined made her 
turn away from his steady gaze, rosy red, 
but smiling, while busying herself in pre- 
paring his table for the dinner, which she had 
put down to warm in the fender. He mut- 
tered something she could not understand, and 
then asked abruptly, ** When is that young man 
coming to see me, who goes by my name ? " 

" Do you want to see him ? " 

**Yes, I do. Mr. Forrest promised to 
bring him: but, out of sight, out of mind. 
What is he Uke ? '' 

"He is a dark, grave, silent sort of a 
person," said Lucy, musingly. " Speaks 
rather short and sharp, but not unkind — has 
eyes that seem to see everything and to take 
everybody's measure. Mr. Forrest gets on 
with him better than most people ; he makes 
him tell tales to the lads in the night-school, 
and they like that a deal better than sums 
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and spelling. They'll miss him badly, for he 
is going down into the country again, about 
a house for his master." 

'' Ask him to come and see me first, will 
you ? - 

'^ Yes, 111 ask him, but he's not one to do 
a thing because he is asked. Suppose he asks 
me why you want to see him — what shall I 

say ? '' 

*' Say that he will hear that from me, when 
he comes. And now, will you tell me who 
it is that has been talking of me and my 
aflfau-s, and so bringing a lawyer down upon 
me, trying to find out where I had lived, and 
what I do with my money ? Have you chat- 
tered to anybody, by chance ? " 

Lucy hesitated. '* I may have mentioned 
you as a friend, Mr. Martin — just to a civil 
friend of my own. But he would never dream 
of sending you a lawyer ; he hates the very 
sight of them." 

'' And who is this civil friend of yours, my 
dear ? " 
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" Oh, it is just Mr. Brace's other servant, 
Joel Treheme. Now, Mr. Martin, do eat 
your dinner, that I may tell our young lady 
you liked it." 

** Is Joel Treheme a young man ? " 

** Yes — oh, yes. I don't know his age 
exactly." 

" Married ? " 

'' Oh, no." 

** You know ihat^ at any rate ? " 

'' Of course I do." 

*' And you see him pretty often ? " 

*' Almost every day. Mr. Bruce sends 
him over, in case Miss Leicester should want 
him; and he is obliged to be along with 
Mrs. Ellis and me, and he helps us wonder- 
fully." 

** And you like him, my girl ? " 

**He is very — ^very — pleasant, and good, 
and — and — I am sure you would like him, 
Mr. Martm ! " 

'* Oh," said Mr. Martin, ** perhaps he will 

come and see me too." 

VOL. n. a 
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** If I ask him he will. He's not like the 
6ther." 

" What does Grace say to him ? " 

" Grace says very little," said Lucy, with 
a half sigh. " She is full of her own thoughts 
and troubles, you see : and we haven't time 
for much talking." 

** Lucy, my child, I hope that you are all 
right, but I hear strange stories about Grace — 
yes, I do, and they frighten me. You poor 
dear children don't know half that we old 
sinners know about the wickedness in London 
— and to know that either of you had fallen 
into bad hands would just finish me. Don't 
be angry with me — and never mind how I 
hear these things — keep your eyes open, that's 
all, and notice who Grace walks with, and 
who comes after her. I am told she is seen 
with some man late in the evenings : a thing 
that never happened before. You have no 
mother living, and you must do what you can 
instead/' 

**But I don't believe a word of it. If 
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Grace talks to anybody it is all right, I am 
sure — and I know who it must be. I shall 
tell her what you say, Mr. Martin, and I 
think she will be very angry." 

*' That won't matter. You do what I say : if 
Grace can show you it is all right, I'll ask her 
pardon. If she cau't, just tell Miss Leicester, 
and get her to take Grace in hand." 

" What would Grace say if she heard you ? 
But there, I'll see about it," said Lucy, more 
to pacify him than because she was con- 
vinced he could be right. And she coaxed 
him to eat his dinner, and waited upon him 
so deftly that he presently remarked, with 
his dry smile, " How I shall miss you when 
you go ! " 

** Oh, but it can't be yet — ^not for ever so 
long," said she, innocently, then grew scarlet 
at having conmiitted herself. He enjoyed 
her confusion for a few moments, before con- 
tinuing, ^^Miss Leicester will be marrying 
soon, I hear, and she'll never leave you 
behind her." 
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^^ She has almost promised that I shall go as 
housemaid, and Grace as cook, if Grace will — 
that is the point. Grace won't say yes or 
no. 

" Ah ! " said the old man, and he finished 
his meal in silence. Lucy cleared everything 
away; washed up the plates, and put coals 
on the fire, and then told him she must go. 
He held her hand for a minute, while seem- 
ing to reflect. 

'' You think I shall like him, do you ? " 

^* Now, Mr. Martin ! Yes, I know you 
will — he shall come and see you. Good-bye 
— I shall be late." 

And she hurried away, with her cheeks 
in a glow, even beyond that conferred by the 
fire, half pleased, half vexed, at the inference 
her old friend had so quickly drawn. As she 
went home, however, her thoughts involun- 
tarily returned to what he had said of Grace ; 
and, warmly as she had repelled the idea of 
anything being amiss, the old man's uneasi- 
ness was not without its effect. 
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^* She is diflferent, somehow, and I can't 
make it out ; I thought that hearing of Darch 
Williams would have made her more happy. 
I don't like her Mr. Jones; and it was a 
queer thing about that cough Miss Kerr 
heard ; for, though I wouldn't say so for the 
world, I never knew anyone with a cough 
like his, and I could declare he was at chapel 
that night — though he has not been since. 
I'll find out something — if there's anything 
to find out." 

She found Mrs. Honest in a breathless 
state of industry, with Sally following her 
about, keenly watching for opportunities; 
and Lucy's entrance was the signal for an 
outpouring of complaints. There were so 
many quarts of soup, and so many pounds of 
pudding to be given out that day, and she 
had told Grace all about it, and left it to her : 
and now nothing was ready, and Grace was 
gone out, nobody knew where. It was not 
like her to behave like that ; and it vexed 
Mrs. Honest all the more that she had been 
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boasting of the sisters to Miss Thirza^ who 
was disposed to find fault with the arrange- 
ments of the household. 

" I told her you and your sister were 
worth your weight in gold, Lucy ; so trusty 
and straightforward : and I shan't know what 
to think soon. Grace is not quite the same 
— I can't make* her out. She works hard 
enough when she does work : but she ought 
to know better than to leave meat and vege- 
tables in this way, as if they were to get 
ready of themselves. Can't you stop and 
help a bit ? Do, there's a good girl." 

Lucy could not refuse ; she threw oflF her 
shawl and bonnet, tied on an apron, and set 
to work. Her mind was full of her sister, 
and all the while she was making the pudding 
she was wondering what had come to her, 
and what was the cause of this sudden ab- 
sence. Presently, some sticky fingers touched 
her on the elbow, and she found Sally look- 
ing up in her face, an eager look in her 
eyes. 
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" What is it, SaUy ? There, don't touch 
my basin; your fingers won't improve the 
taste of the pudding/' 

" I know where Grace is gone," said Sally, 
eyeing the pudding with a longing gaze. 

" Do you ? Where is she gone, then ? " 

"To Mother Hughes' 'am and beef 
flhop." 

" How do you know ? " 

" Because their 'Liza came to fetch her." 

" Oh, then she will soon be back," said 
Lucy, careful to show no uneasiness before 
this precocious observer. 

" So she said when she ran off; but she's 
been gone this two hours and more," was 
Sally's remark, availing herself of a happy 
moment for abstracting a raisin unobserved, 
and vanishing immediately. Duties prevented 
Lucy from following her for cross-examina- 
tion ; and while she was debating whether to 
tell Mrs. Honest or not, Joel came into the 
kitchen, and uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prise and pleasure at finding her so employed. 
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She explained that Grace had gone out, and 
Mrs. Honest had asked her to stay ; and, 
with scant reticence, owned it was as much as 
she could do. for she was worried about her 
sister, and longed to go after her. 

** Will you trust me to go instead of you ? " 
asked Joel. ^^ I look upon Grace as some- 
thing very precious, you know, and if you 
thought she wouldn't mind " 

" But I know she would mind, very much. 
You mustn't think of it. She will soon be 
in, I daresay. And I want to say something 
else. I wish you would make your friend 
Mr. Martin call on the old gentleman I've 
told you of. He wants to see him because 
they have the same name. He was asking 
about him to-day." 

** I'll see if I can : but he doesn't like 
calling on people. He is going away, you 
know, the day after to-morrow — much against 
his will." 

** What makes him go if he doesn't wish 
it?" 
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"You see we want to secure that house, 
and somebody appears to be after it, offering 
good terms for immediate possession. But 
Dr. Nelson promised us the refusal, and won't 
treat with anyone else till he knows our 
mind. So Mr. Bruce has resolved to take it 
at once, and the Ironhand must go and 
garrison it. It is dull work for him, but we 
can't both be spared.'' 

" Why, what on earth can you have to do 
here ? — it has puzzled me more than once," 
said Lucy, lifting a heavy dish, which was 
immediately taken out of her hands. " I 
don't sfty you are not very good-natured, sir, 
but there is nothing here to fill up your time, 
I am sure." 

" My dear girl, you do not know the half 
I have to do. I wish sometimes I had a 
dozen men's eyes, ears, and legs. Just you 
think one minute. Do you believe my master 
hurt himself by accident, or that somebody 
struck him ? " 

** I can't say, Mr. Treheme." 
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"Well, then, I can. The doctor says 
nothing but a blow from a hieavy instrumeiit 
could have done it — and there was nothing 
in the carriage to fall on his head. It was 
done on purpose : and whoever did it will 
watch for a quiet moment to do it again.'' 

'* Do they want to kill him ? " asked Lucy, 
breathlessly. 

" I am not sure about that : but they want 
to rob him, and Martin, and me. We are 
all in the same boat, though perhaps they 
don't know it. Look here," — he loosened 
his shirt collar, and pulled out a chain with a 
small case at the end of it, — ** each of us 
carries one of these always about him, and 
this is what the rogues want to lay hold of. 
You are the first soul I ever named it to, but 
I tell you because I would trust you with my 
life, and when Martin is gone I shall look to 
you to help me guard the captain. I know 
you can be trusted, Lucy, and so can your 
sister." 

*^ Here she comes," said Lucy, rather 
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hastily drawing her hand from his, as Grace's 
step was heard in the passage. Joel, how- 
ever, held his ground, and was standing near 
enough to attract anyone's attention on enter- 
ing, whose mind was not already preoccupied. 
But Grace took no notice of either of them. 
She came in like one walking in her sleep, 
took off her bonnet mechanically, and walked 
to the fire-place, as if about to do something 
immediately; which, however, she did not 
do, but stood with her hands before her, 
staring into the grate. Lucy looked at Joel, 
and he took the hint, and went quietly out of 
the kitchen. Then the younger sister crept 
up to the elder, and put her arm round her 
waist. 

" It's all done, Grace. I came in just in 
time to make the puddings, and they are 
boiling and baking away as if you had been 
at home. What have you been about with 
Granny Hughes ? That child said Eliza had 
been to fetch you." 

*^ Yes, she did. It doesn't matter; I am 
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not going there again. Lucy, dear, I can't 
go on in this way much longer. I shall go 
out of my mind if I stop here. I must get a 
place somewhere out of town — a long way 
oflF — where I shall not be sent for like this. 
Where is Miss Leicester ? " 

^*I think she is upstairs with the other 
ladies and Mr. Bruce.'* 

" I must talk to her — she will help me to 
get away. I don't care how hard the place 
is. I'd go down aud scour their new house, 
or anything ; but I can't stay here, Lucy, I 
can't indeed." 

''Well, dear, you shan't, then. Some- 
thing shall be managed. • I'll see to that," 
said Lucy, assuming the upper hand for the 
first time. " You sit down there and rest, 
and I'll answer the door for you. There, I 
hear the bell now, and I am glad I had just 
washed my hands, for I think it is Mrs. 
Carroll, and she is sure to have brought 
something pretty and nice in the carriage." 

It was Mrs. Carroll, come on particular 
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buBiness ; but before we accompany her up- 
stairs, we must just explain what had been 
going on there for some little time past. 

From the hour that Edith and Alice took 
up their quarters over the way, it had become 
the object of Gabriel's existence to see as 
much of them as possible, and it soon became 
a settled thing that he should lie on the sofa 
in Miss Thirza's sitting-room, and that 
special visitors might be admitted under the 
shadow of her presence. At first, these visits 
were very short and precarious ; Miss Thirza 
decidedly discouraged them, thinking it much 
wholesomer for the patient to be kept quiet, 
and that her own society and conversation 
were quite good enough for any man. She 
was really fond of her brother's guest, and 
looked upon him pretty much in the light of 
a pet schoolboy at home with scarlet fever, 
whose convalescence must be endured with 
the help of coddling and indulgence ; and she 
was prepared to sit by his sofa fer hours^ 
knitting him socks, and telling him family 
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stories of interminable length and heart- 
breaking intricacy. One day of this regimen 
was enough, however, for the gentleman's 
impatience, and the next morning he com- 
menced a new plan of operations. 

"Miss Forrest,'' in his most insinuating 
voice, ** I want your help.". 

" My dear boy, what is it ? Are you cold ? 
Shall I fetch you another pillow ? " 

" Thank you, I have pillows enough, 
but I want a thorn taken out of the top 
one — a gratefal thorn, but too sharp for com- 
fort." 

" Now you mean mischief, by the look of 
your eyes. What is it you want that you 
cannot ring the bell and order ? " 

*' I want to make some return to old Davie 
for his goodness to me — don't interrupt till 
you have heard me out — I can only do it at 
your expense." 

** Then I am sure you are welcome. What 
am I to do?" 

" You are to give him something he will 
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value more than money, and 'which will re- 
mind him of us both." 

^* I see ; you wish us to be photographed 
together. That is easily managed/' 

** * You bum/ as the children say at hide- 
and-seek, but it is not exactly photography 
that will serve my turn. I want to give 
David a real portrait of you, and to employ 
my little friend Miss Kerr, who has the hered- 
itary gift of catching a likeness. And now, 
refuse me if you can, and I shall immediately 
go back to bed, and not get up for a fortnight.'' 

She laughed, she protested, she scolded, 
she reasoned, but all the while was very much 
pleased by the request. And Miss Thirza 
could hardly sleep at night for cogitating about 
her dress — what gown she ought to wear, and 
what kind of cap. 

*^ Don't tell me, my dear," she said to 
Alice Kerr, who vainly endeavoured to con- 
vince her it was of very little consequence. 
" I have lived longer in the world than you, 
and was a judge of pictures before you were 
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bom, and I know what catches the eye directly 
in a portrait is the general expression, and I 
choose to be taken at my very best. If you 
won't be at the trouble of painting my cap, 
you shall not paint rm ; that's all/' 

Alice made due concessions, and soon 
found that the cap possessed one recommen- 
dation — its general eflfect remained the same, 
whereas Miss Thirza thought it incumbent 
on her to essay varieties of expression — ^the 
pensive, the animated, the alarmingly grave, 
being all tried in turn, with appeals to 
Gabriel as to which he liked best, till the 
artist was almost in despair. Miss Thirza 
finally decided on a certain grim fixed look, 
enough to strike terror into rash beholders, if 
she only could have kept it up ; but Gabriel 
took such care to amuse her, as he lay on his 
sofa, with stories and descriptions of their 
wanderings and adventures, that the forbid- 
ding mask was constantly slipping off, and 
Alice could seize the opportunity and catch 
the real countenance beneath. 
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Mr. Forrest had supplied Edith with plenty 
of needlework, as he wanted cushions for the 
chapel ; and it was delightful to Gabriel to 
lie and watch her bent head and delicate 
fingers, busy among the coloured wools, her 
eyes lifted up from time to time to meet his, 
but her voice taking little part in amusing 
the sitter. That was his share of the duty ; 
and, basking in the gladness of her presence, 
he poured out a stream of narrative, his ex- 
periences of town and bush and gold-field, 
dwelling on the good qualities of his faithful 
followers, and unconsciously revealing his 
own. And the three women listened, with 
that fascination women always feel for enter- 
prise beyond their own reach ; and it never 
occurred to Edith, absorbed in her own admi- 
ration of her Othello, that the *^ battles, 
sieges, perils, he had passed," might be more 
dangerously attractive to Alice Kerr than to 
Thirza Forrest. Alice looked so happy, and 
Gabriel was so like a kind elder brother in 
his manner of petting her, that Miss Leicester 
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only rejoiced over the accident which had 
thrown them together, and dwelt with satis- 
faction on the prospect of soon having so 
bright a home to share with the orphan who 
had come to her for shelter. The intelligence 
that another applicant was negotiating for 
Lowlevels, had, as Lucy told Grace, quick- 
ened their decision, and Martin, much against 
his will, was to go down and take possession, 
as soon as the necessary arrangements had 
been made ; and, at intervals of his personal 
narrative, Mr. Bruce would diverge into plans 
for the future, in all of which he took care 
that Alice should see she was included. And 
as these interludes were less entertaining than 
his anecdotes, it would often happen that 
Miss Thirza's general expression would go 
through sundry rapid changes — from the tena- 
ciously rigid to the peacefully relaxed, sub- 
siding into a quiet repose, from which no one 
thought of rousing her. It was Alice's golden 
opportunity, and however leisurely she might 
have been working 4)efore, eyes, brain, and 
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hand would at once redouble their exertions — 
a fact of which Gabriel seemed perfectly cog- 
nisant, by his good-humoured glance at her 
across the room, and a low humming of " Oh, 
hush thee, my darling, lie still while you 
may." He little knew how those diligent fin- 
gers were employed at such times ; nor would 
it have been known to anyone, had not Mrs. 
Carroll, on the present occasion, dispensed 
with the formality of being shown upstairs, 
and opened the door so quietly that she was 
standing behind Alice's chair before her en- 
trance was perceived. 

As she lifted her finger, nobody moved, and 
Miss Thirza slumbered on, while Tiny, with 
her hand on Alice's shoulder, inspected the 
work on the easel. Alice's head bent lower 
and lower, till only h&c burning ears were 
visible ; her hands shM| as she turned over 
her brushes and rumnifi^ed in her portfolio, 
and she seemed so afraid to meet the eye of her 
critic that Edith took the ' alarm, and rose to 
see what disaster could haW^ccurred to damp 
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the high courage of the artist. Fear gave 
Alice courage — she looked up at Clare im- 
ploringly — the latter gave her a reassuring 
smile, and turned away from the easel. 

^\ I think it is a capital likeness/' she said, 
*' and the cap is a triumph of art. You must 
make haste and finish it, though, for I have 
brought you a new order. How is the cushion 
getting on, Edith ? I declare, if I were you, 
I would make Mr. Bruce do half — he looks 
so utterly wretched in his idleness." And she 
kept them both for the next few minutes en- 
gaged in lively chat, till Alice had had time 
to provide against further surprises. And 
then Miss Thirza woke up, in a tremendous 
state of rigidity, to show she had never closed 
an eye ; and, becoming aware of the visitor, 
would fain have abdicated her seat of honour to 
perform the duties of hospitality, but Tiny in- 
sisted on her remaining where she was, as time 
was precious. She had come to see if it were 
not possible for Alice to finish that afternoon, 
and go back with her to Greville Gardens. 
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There was a general murmur : they could 
not spare Alice — the picture would require 
another long sitting, if not two — there could 
be no such violent hurry, and so on ; but Alice 
herself said nothing, only turned as pale as 
she had been red before, and waited for further 
particulars. These were soon given, and con- 
siderably altered the aspect of aflfairs. 

Sir Jesse Strahan had been calling on Mrs. 
Carroll, to explain the state of the case. He 
had often wished for a likeness of his daughter, 
but the difl&culty had always arisen, how to 
engage any artist who might not be offended 
by her caprice — it being quite uncertain from 
day to day what humour she might be in ; 
and against her inclination he would not allow 
it to be done. It had occurred to Sir Jesse, 
that Miss Kerr, going down to Highlevels as 
guest as well as artist, would be much more 
likely to succeed ; and he had already felt his 
way in corresponding both with Myra herself 
and her grandmother. Myra had taken up 
the notion with unusual eagerness, and Mrs. 
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Salisbury had assured him the young lady 
should be hospitably welcomed, and everything 
arranged to forward her views. Only, if done 
at all, the thing must be done at once, lest 
the wayward child should change her mind. 

'' He will defray all your expenses, AUce, 
and give you twenty guineas for the picture ; 
but he wants to talk it over with you, so I 
have invited him this evening. I told him 
we should not like you to travel alone, and 
that we should send some one down with you, 
which he agreed to . directly. We could not 
expect you to fall into the hands of another 
Mr. Bruce.'' 

'^ I am sure," Alice began, with a trembling 

lip, "I shall never " but her voice failed, 

and she turned to her palette, and began vigor- 
ously mixing her colours. 

'^ I am afraid," said Edith, ''that there is 
nothing more to be said. You can hardly re- 
fuse, dear child, when thus applied to." 

' ' I am not going to refuse ; I am going to 
finish this directly. Miss Forrest, please sit 
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still. If I am not interrupted again, I shall 
have done in an hour." 

She kept her word, pulling up poor Miss 
Thirza without mercy whenever she attempted 
to doze, and working away with a fierce energy 
that told considerably on her touch, and in the 
power of the final effects. She was glad of 
the occupation, and of the necessity for this 
desperate diligence ; but for its help, she felt 
she should disgrace herself before them all. 
How happily these last three weeks had 
passed ! The duties, the interests she had 
shared with Edith, instead of being irksome, 
had proved delightful — ^the novelty of doing, 
and she might say being, good, of being useful 
every hour of the day, and seeing her useful- 
ness appreciated, had been pleasanter than 
anything in her past experience of life; but 
now she saw how it was — ^how everything had 
borrowed sunlight from Gabriers presence, 
even when unseen ; and that to go away and 
leave him behind was a harder trial of cheer- 
fulness than to come to London on the chance 
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of finding a friend. She bit her lips, she 
choked down her tears, she forced herself to 
do her work well, as it was for him ; but her 
heart was full of angry tumult ; self-reproach, 
almost self-hatred, making her feel as if she 
hated everybody — as if it would be a positive 
relief to turn round upon her generous friends, 
and ask what was the good of all their kind- 
ness when it did not save her from being 
miserable ? 

Shame and pride came to her assistance, 
and saved her from a misery which would 
have been harder still to bear ; but the change 
in her countenance did not escape Edith's 
observation, and she privately suggested to 
Clare that the poor child seemed so unwilling 
to go, it was almost cruel to make her do it. 

'' Cruel, my dear ? " said Mrs. Carroll, '' I 
think it would be more cruel still to hinder 
her from getting on in the world. Besides, 
the smoke and darkness are telling on her 
spirits already. A little country air will be 
the best thing she can have." 



CHAPTER V. 

ALICE AND MABTIN OVERCOME DIFFICULTIES. 

HTHE house in Greville Gardens, with all its 
fashionable luxuries and its treasures of 
art and literature, how dull it looked after the 
dingy apartments at the stationer's ! How 
cheerless seemed Alice's once pleasant room, 
as she dressed for dinner, and thought of 
Edith at her solitary tea, making up her dis- 
trict accounts and finishing off some one of 
her numerous pieces of work, before going 
over to the night-school. Happy Edith ! — 
knowing herself beloved, and with so bright 
a prospect before her, now that Mr. Bruce 
seemed in a fair way of recovery ! No wonder 
she was never too tired to do whatever was 
wanted — ^who could be tired, who had only to 
show her face in Miss Thirza's sitting-room, 
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to meet those kind eyes of his, glowing with 
the passionate devotion that would compensate 
for years of suffering ? Did she love him as 
he deserved ? if so, how could she have let 
him go away for five years ? To Alice Kerr 
it appeared simply impossible ; and yet, how 
could she doubt Edith, who had taken her 
into her heart with such implicit reliance on 
her affection ? No, lone might be unkind to 
Glaucus, but there was no chance of her not 
caring for him ; Nydia's part was to be guar- 
dian angel to them both, and to fade away 
when her work was done. And she murmured 
the touching verses of '' The Wind and the 
Beam," and lingered pensively on the closing 
lines : 

" How its love shall the wind reveal P 
Unwelcome its sigh — 
Mute, mate, to its rose let it steal, 
Its proof is — to die ! " 

*' To die ! " Yes, if they should ever be 
in great trouble, and she came to their rescue, 
with a pocket-book full of bank-notes, and 
then went off into a rapid decline from over- 
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work — how they would think of her, and 
talk of her, all the rest of their lives — hang 
up her drawings in the best lights, and teach 
their children to adore her memory ! Like 
Carton, in the '^ Tale of Two Cities,*' she 
seemed to see the future roll out before her, 
and could not help admiring herself for the 
noble things she should have done by that 
time. It was the doom of genius to be un- 
loved while living, and honoured when dead ; 
and she almost wept at the vision her fancy 
had called up, when the sound of the dinner 
bell suddenly reminded her that life still had 
duties, and that dining was one of them. 

She went down, prepared to be on the 
defensive, in case the world chose to be 
satirical about St. Edmund's Mission, and the 
stationer's shop. But her preparations were 
thrown away — ^it was nothing new for Edith 
to be at the Mission in Lent ; and neither 
Sir Jesse, nor the Fords, who had been asked 
to meet him, made any comment on the 
peculiar circumstances of her present absence. 
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Edith's engagement was now treated as a 
matter of course, and Mr. Bruce was men- 
tioned with the due amount of sympathy and 
regard, as already belonging to the family. 
Miss Ford asked many questions, but all in a 
tone of interest that soon set Alice at her ease ; 
and Alice kept the whole table amused by her 
version of sundry anecdotes, told by Gabriel 
on his sofa — anecdotes the easier to retail, 
that they redounded more to the credit of his 
friends than of himself. It was much safer 
to talk of Martin's rifle-shooting, and Joel's 
good-humour, than of the brave chieftain ever 
uppermost in her mind ; and Gabriel's voice, 
as he dilated on the Ironhand's performances 
in the chase or on the trail, ringing in her 
ear as she spoke, her narrative was given with 
an amount of spirit that met with deserved 
applause. 

'^ Forrest said his boys were all crazy about 
the Ironhand," said Hartley : *^ if he tells 
them such stories, I do not wonder the good 
man groans at parting with him. He is a 
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very singular fellow — ^I should like to find out 
his own story." 

*' Best left untold, perhaps/' said Burling- 
ton Ford. *^ Miss Kerr tells hers delightfully, 
but Leather-stocking heroes are mostly con- 
fined to novels, and if half turn out to be 
true, it will be as much as we ought to expect. 
The other half we had better not inquire 
into." 

*^ Take care, Burlington," said Helen, laugh- 
ing, '' Miss Kerr's indignant eyes are on you, 
and an artist's anger is a serious matter. We 
shall have you gibbeted as a warning to pos- 
terity, after the fashion of Michael Angelo." 

*' I beg Miss Kerr's pardon. Is this gen- 
tleman a friend of hers ? " 

*' He helped me in difl&culties," said Alice, 
indignantly. 

'* Exactly so. You had lost your purse, I 
thmk?" 

'' Yes, I had. Why ? " 

*'Why? Was not that rather a curious 
coincidence ? " 
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" Come, come. Ford, that is going too far," 
said Hartley. 

" I have not made a step beyond acknow- 
ledged facts, Carroll. Nobody mentions this 
man's father, or seems to know anything 
about him ; and where people have no past, 
I am always doubtful about present and 
future.'' 

**Mr. Bruce fcas mentioned his father," 
said Alice. " He believes that he met with 
some severe misfortune — which affected his 
head." 

" Only his head, Miss Kerr ? " asked Bur- 
lington. 

" Is not that bad enough ? " 

" Quite so : but it might have extended to 
his neck." 

*' Don't tell Bruce what he says. Miss 
Kerr," said Hartley, ** or there will be another 
neck in danger. However blind may be his 
belief, I should not like to be the one to try 
and open his eyes." 

" My dear fellow," said Burlington Ford, 
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'' I never try to open men's eyes. One third 
of the world is blind by accident, and another 
third by choice, and so long as they do not 
jostle us into the ditch, why make them angry 
by telling them they cannot see ? There is 
no advantage in too much eyesight ; indeed, 
in some dark weather, I am not sure that 
they do not have the best of it/' 

" You would not spend your time as Forrest 
and his set are doing : in trying to make men 
see ? " 

Burlington Ford filled his glass, and held 
it up to the light. 

" If life's vintage were as clear as yours, 
I might ; but it is waste of cruelty to make 
people * drink, and see the spider.' Let them 
alone, and no harm may come ; but why show 
men the puddle they are drinking, when they 
must e'en drink, whether or no ? " 

" As Edith is not here to answer you," 
said Tiny, rising, **we must leave you to 
settle it among yourselves. It is too deep 
for us, Alice, is it not ? " 
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Alice made no answer; she followed her 
companions into the drawing-room, and, while 
they were chatting over the fire, sought out 
her favourite amusement, a large volume of 
engravings — but without drawing from them 
the wonted solace. What she had just heard 
jarred painfully on her lately awakened sense 
of duty; and the glories of architecture on 
which her eyes were resting, the church of 
the Spaniard, the palace of the Moor, faded 
before her mental vision, as compared with 
the dull, dark streets of St. Edmund's, and 
the rough desks and benches of the Mission 
school. The artist's triumphs over the hewn 
stone — the builder's quaint handling of the 
knotty olive wood — ^what were they, in the 
beauties of their results, compared with the 
patience and skill that were working there, 
bringing good out of evil, till lives, that 
seemed as hopelessly grimed into ugliness as 
the boys' faces, became as pleasant to look 
upon as some of those faces after they had 
learned the rudiments of washing ? But here 



DIFFICUL TIES O VERCOME. 1 1 3 

came the puzzling question — why was it that 
clever people — ^not only such as used to 
smoke in her father's atelier, but Mr. Ford 
and his sister, for instance — ^treated all this 
as a sort of weak mistake, while they exalted 
art and literature to the skies ? 

As she revolved this query, Helen Ford 
moved to her side. 

*^ I have been watching your face," she 
said, in a tone of assumed gravity, **and I am 
certain you have not forgiven my brother." 

'* Indeed," said Alice, taken by surprise, 
*' I would not take such a liberty." 

** Now I call that perfectly delicious. You 
original little mortal, I wonder your friends 
can bear to let you go away. May I see the 
famous likeness?" 

** I have not brought it here ; it was to be 
a present to Mr. Forrest." 

** Exactly — his sister's portrait could not 
very well be presented to anybody else. It 
must have been a study in itself to see her 
sitting, and you pretending to take her like- 

VOL. n. I 
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nesSj while all the while you were preparing 
that charming surprise for our dear Edith — 
ah ! you know what I mean, I see. Clare 
confided the secret to me : and I am to be 
trusted." 

*' I am not so sure of that," thought 
Alice, But she was afraid to oflfer any oppo- 
sition ; and, fetching her portfolio in silence, 
she took out of it the likeness which Mrs. 
Carroll had seen — a hasty sketch, but a speak- 
ing likeness of Gabriel Bruce on his sofa. 
Helen Ford looked, admired, and criticised, 
but even her criticisms implied a compliment ; 
and after one furtive glance at the couch on 
which Tiny had thrown herself in an attitude 
of profound repose, went on to observe how 
pleased Edith would be. 

*' And yet. Miss Kerr, does it not occur to 
you that fortune deals unfairly by some of us 
— when one is allowed to have so much more 
than the rest ? Because you are rich, you 
are to have your riches trebled ; because you 
have all the best of the vintage, no one else 
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is to taste the wine- And, as must naturally 
be the case, the fact of possessing so much, 
makes you prize it comparatively little." 

" I don't know — I have not been tried," 
said Alice, perplexed by her manner. 

'' But Edith has. And this I will boldly 
say, that much as she will appreciate your 
kind thought of her, she will not prize that 
likeness as he does hers." 

" Of course not. Why, the Matilda was 

« 

sketched by my father ! " 

**Do you really believe that is why he 
bought it for such a sum ? You must know 
better than that. But tell me, Alice, for I 
see you are a keen observer for your age, if 
Gabriel Bruce had failed in his enterprise, 
and his appointment had not been kept, say 
for six months more — if he had failed alto- 
gether, and come back poorer than he went 
out — do you believe she would have waited, 
and given up all for his sake ? I don't. 
She would have told herself, and us, that it 
was her duty not to marry him ; and she 
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would have followed her duty in another 
direction, where, no doubt, she would have 
been able to do immense good. No one 
understands more about duty — or less about 
real love." 

" I don't believe it," said Alice. 

*' You will some day^ — and so, I am con- 
vinced, will he. His own passion absorbs 
him now, but in time he will crave for some 
return; and that cold formality of hers, which 
will not take a step except by rule — will that 
satisfy a man who has slaved for five years 
on a bare hope ? No — she feels, and justly, 
that she owes him his recompense, and she 
gives it in her own graceful fashion ; but if 
she had ever loved him as he deserved, he 
would have known it before. I only hope 
they may be happy." 

She took up Gabriel's likeness, and walked 
with it to the fire, and before Alice had found 
courage to ask for it again, the gentlemen 
joined them. Sir Jesse, seeing her portfolio 
open, came up to her with his coflFee-cup in 
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his hand, and began to talk about his daugh- 
ter's portrait. No doubt Mrs. Carroll had 
been good enough to explain the peculiar 
difficulties of the case — owing to Myra's 
health and irritable nerves : but there was 
another problem to be solved, with regard to 
the picture itself — and Miss Kerr might per- 
haps hit upon some happy suggestion. 

'* I see/' he continued, as he turned over 
her collection, " that, like all good artists, 
you make studies of your pictures beforehand. 
Perhaps, when I have explained my difficulty, 
you will try what can be done." 

Alice expressed her willingness, and looked 
curious. He drew a chair close to hers, and 
his voice dropped confidentially. 

^* One of my poor child's peculiarities is, 
that when once a fancy has taken root in 
her mind it is hopeless to try and remove it. 
And in this case, her fancy is to be taken with 
a particular set of jewels — they were her poor 
mother's — now in her grandmother's keeping, 
and of considerable value. Mjrra was told 
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they would be liers when she was grown up, 
and has dreamed of them ever since ; and in 
a rash moment, when coaxing her to sit for 
her likeness, I promised the diamonds should 
be included. . Now, to dress a young girl in 
such ornaments would be simply ridiculous— 
the question is, how can they be introduced ? " 

** I see," said Alice. "It reminds me of 
the puzzle about Bajazet, or Tamerlane, or 
somebody, who was lame of one leg, blind of 
one eye, and with one arm shorter than the 
other ; and his portrait was to be done with- 
out showing any of his defects, or the painter 
was to lose his head." 

Sir Jesse was rather amused. " We will 
not expose yours to such a risk, Miss Kerr. 
How was it managed ? ' ' 

' * I believe he was made to kneel on the 
leg, shut the eye, and draw a bow with the 
arm, and that the result was highly satisfac- 
tory — though it sounds to me hideous. Let 
mo see how your problem is to be met ? Miss 
Stralian cannot wear the diamonds ; that is 
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certain ; but she may be looking at them. 
Stay — I have an idea — something in this 
way " 

And, seizing pen and ink, she dashed in an 
outline of a girl with a half-open casket 
beside her, a necklace in her hand, and her 
lap full of flowers ; the head a little on one 
side, and an innocent look of perplexity in 
the attitude and expression, as if she had 
been given her choice between the two, and 
could not make up her mind. It was in these 
unfinished designs that Alice's power, at 
present, showed itself ; whatever might be her 
capability of carrying out her conceptions, in 
themselves they had the mark of genius, and 
Sir Jesse was very much pleased. He begged 
her to study the design carefully, and to hold 
herself in readiness for a speedy departure, as 
he expected to hear from Mrs. Salisbury on 
the following day. 

**If Myra appears eager about it, there 
will be no time to lose," he added ; ** but 
one thing I must impress upon you — unless 
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you attend particularly to my private instruc- 
tions you will find your task harder than you 
suppose. Try and win Myra's confidence, 
and let her know, jirzt^ in private, what your 
plan is, before you mention it to Mrs. Salis- 
bury. What the child approves her grand- 
mother will approve ; but if it is discussed 
beforehand, Myra may refuse to sit, and then 
nothing can be done. You see. Miss Kerr, 
I ,have your reputation to think of, as well as 
my own satisfaction ; and I should like the 
drawing to have every advantage — with a 
view to exhibition." 

His eye was on her face as he held out this 
lure, and he could see the glow that suffused 
her cheeks. She stammered out her thanks, 
and promised faithful compliance with all his 
wishes. The rest of the party having by 
this time begun to take an interest in the dis- 
cussion, Alice's design was handed round ; 
and though of course half-a-dozen sugges- 
tions were inade, the final verdict was in its 
favour — as Sir Jesse had intended it to be. 
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He soon took his leave, telling Alice she 
would hear from him the next day. 

*' But what is all this," asked Tiny, when 
he was gone, ^^ about those diamonds belong- 
ing to his late wife ? I thought they were 
Mrs. Salisbury's private property." 

** Of course, and so they are," said Hart- 
ley. *' But he likes to speak of them as his 
own : at any rate in equity. I am told there 
were some rather sharp words between the 
two, as to the right of possession, after Lady 
Strahan's death — he maintained they had 
been given, while she knew perfectly well 
they had only been lent. It made a coolness 
between them for some time." 

** They are splendid diamonds, are they 
not ? " asked Helen Ford, her eyes emitting 
a transient glow. ,' 

*^ Unique, I believe," said her brother. 
'* There were a dozen bets about their value, 
that year that poor Lady Strahan appeared in 
them. I remember my father saying that 
Mrs. Salisbury's father had collected them in 
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India, and that their colour and water were 
the admiration of the best judges. ' No fear 
of Strahan's house shaking/ he observed, 
* while his wife can wear trinkets fit for a 
queen.' There were some ugly rumours 
afloat at that time : but it seems my father 
was right." 

*' Miss Kerr is the favourite of fortune," 
said Helen Ford; ** I envied her her gift 
before, but I am doubly envious now, for the 
wish nearest to my heart has long been to see 
the Salisbury diamonds. I only wonder Mrs. 
Salisbury ventures to keep such valuables in 
her house, instead of at her banker's." 

" She has her own reasons, you may 
depend upon it," said her brother ; and the 
conversation dropped. 

It was not till the visitors were gone, that 
Alice recollected her precious likeness : when 
she found, to her extreme consternation, that 
Miss Ford had carried it away, and that Mrs. 
Carroll was only diverted by the incident. 

' ' My dear child, when you know the world 
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better, these things will never surprise you — 
people understand very little about honesty 
in these days, and Helen was always famous 
for getting anything she wanted. It does 
not really matter, after all, and you ought to 
take it as a compliment. You would not 
grudge it to her, if you knew all. Poor 
Helen ! " 

Clare would not, or could not, explain her- 
self further; and Alice had to seek consola- 
tion for her loss as best she might, in the 
resources of her imagination. Leaving her 
thus employed, we must return to the City, and 
pay another visit to the model lodging-house. 

It may be remembered that old Martin 
mentioned to Lucy Pyne how a strange law- 
yer had been to visit him, asking him 
questions about his past life and present in- 
vestments. It is needless to explain that this 
was Mr. Plummer, acting under Sir Jesse's 
instructions. The lawyer was now unwillingly 
repeating the experiment — the results of the 
first having been slightly unsatisfactory. 
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old man's lodgings. But no trace of this 
appeared in his manner when he entered — 
taking old Martin by surprise in the blandest 
tone of cordial regard. 

'* Glad to see you looking so well, my 
dear sir! I should have been round here 
before, but my time has been so taken up — 
business so active — fresh openings every- 
where for capital and enterprise — if only one 
could be sure of dealing with the right people, 
as you say. Well," drawing in a chair, and 
pulling out papers, ** is there anything new ? 
I have thought so much of things that dropped 
from you the other day, Mr. Martin ; I wish 
I had come to you ten years ago — ^your 
shrewdness and judgment would have been 
the making of me then. As it is, I cannot 
rest till I have had your opinion on some of 
these. They look well on paper, very well, 
and are highly spoken of — ^but an experienced 
man of business, like yourself, can see into 
things which escape us. I should like you 
to Jock these over at your leisure." 
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From the little he had gathered, he believed 
the old man would think over the hints he 
had thrown out, and be rather glad than 
otherwise, to have them made clear. His 
experience— such as it was— had taught Mr. 
Plummer that no one, in any grade, was quite 
proof against the temptation of adding to his 
income ; and if he could bring old Martin to 
look at some of the dazzling reports with 
which his pockets were stored, it would go 
a long way towards establishing that degree 
of confidence between them that would be 
favourable to Sir Jesse's purpose. 

The instructions of that gentleman had 
been brief ; they amounted to this : * ' Find 
out if he is the man I remember; if he is, 
geX hold of him." And the readiest way of 
accomplishing this last, would be to get hold 
of his money. " That is always an old man's 
weakest side," thought Mr. Plummer. 

He hated the work and the man who em- 
ployed him ; and detested the narrow, dirty 
streets through which he had to walk to the 
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old man's lodgings. But no trace of this 
appeared in his manner when he entered — 
taking old Martin by surprise in the blandest 
tone of cordial regard. 

** Glad to see you looking so well, my 
dear sir! I should have been round here 
before, but my time has been so taken up — 
business so active — fresh openings every- 
where for capital and enterprise — if only one 
could be sure of dealing with the right people, 
as you say. Well," drawing in a chair, and 
pulling out papers, ** is there anything new ? 
I have thought so much of things that dropped 
from you the other day, Mr. Martin ; I wish 
I had come to you ten years ago — your 
shrewdness and judgment would have been 
the making of me then. As it is, I cannot 
rest till I have had your opinion on some of 
these. They look well on paper, very well, 
and are highly spoken of — ^but an experienced 
man of business, like yourself, can see into 
things which escape us. I should like you 
to look these over at your leisure." 
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'' I'll do that, sir, if it will gratify you, 
but my sight is not what it used to be, and 
I read very little," was the old man's answer. 
*' As to giving advice, my day for that is 
over. It was not taken when it might have 
done good, and it is not likely to be cared 
for now." 

** My client was not far wrong, then, Mr. 
Martin, when he told me he was sure you 
had had some painful experience ; not on 
your own account, but on that of your friends. 
His words to me were, ' The value of men like 
him is often not found out till they retire.' " 

^* And who may this polite gentleman be ?" 

'^ Excuse me, my dear sir, we do not give 
up our clients' names, unless on business. 
This I am permitted to state, that he had 
been making inquiries after you in several 
quarters, among others, of Sir Jesse Strahan 
(a well-known name, Strahan and Co.) ; and 
Sir Jesse, I was given to understand, spoke 
of you in the highest terms. Are you ac- 
quainted with him ? " 
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** Aye, to my sorrow; and what I can 
have done to deserve hh good words, I don't 
know. I can't give him mine." 

** Indeed ? You alarm me, on my client's 
account : Sir Jesse's name stands so high." 

'* So high that people forget to ask how it 
reached the height. You spoke of my advice 
being wanted, sir; here it is for you and 
your client, who is pleased to speak so hand- 
somely of me — if you value your peace and 
your honesty, keep clear of Sir Jesse 
Strahan." 

* ' I am much obliged to you for telling me 
this : it shows how one may be mistaken," 
said the lawyer, warmly. ** Do you know, I 
had been under the impression that Sir Jesse 
was a friend of yours, and that your present 
income came to you through his hands." 

' ' Through his hands ? Look here, sir — 
this is not a grand place, and my neighbours 
are only working-people, and all I ever cared 
for are gone, so I have nothing left me now 
but to wait for my turn to go ; but if I could 
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change it all for everything money could buy, 
and that money came through Sir Jesse 
Strahan, I wouldn't stoop to take it. What 
I have is little enough, but it came to me 
from a man I loved and would have laid 
down my life to save ! Aye ! and old and 
feeble as I am, I feel, at times, as if I could 
get up from this chair, and go afoot till I 
dropped on the road, for a chance of one 
more look in his face." 

The words were scarcely spoken, when a 
voice was heard in the doorway. ** Mr. 
Martin, may I come in ? " 

The old man started, and grasped the 
elbows of his chair, as he turned his eyes in 
the direction whence the voice proceeded. 
Mr. Plummer, whose seat was opposite the 
door, felt no small curiosity as to whom this 
visitor could be, whose entry caused such 
excitement ; but all he saw was the form of 
a young man in a kind of thick shooting- 
jacket, with a fur pouch slung over his 
shoulder, and a felt hat in his hand. There 
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was a degree of shyness in his manner, as if 
he were acting reluctantly in appearing at all ; 
and the amazed stare of old Martin appeared 
to embarrass him still more. 

^* I hope I am not disturbing you. I 
knocked, but you did not answer ; so, as the 
door was not quite shut, I pushed it open. 
My name is Erasmus Martin." 

" Who did he say ? " asked the old man, 
turning to the lawyer. 

'' Erasmus Martin, my dear sir — a name- 
sake of your own, apparently — ^you are both 
called after a very celebrated man. It must 
be a singular coincidence : unless, as I hope 
may be the case, this young gentleman is a 
relation." 

** As I am not a gentleman, and have no 
relations," observed the new-comer, "I do 
not quite see how that can be." 

'* Whoever you are," said old Martin, 
*' come forward, and let me see your face." 

His voice was tremulous ; his hand shook 
visibly as he held it out to his visitor ; and 

VOL. n. K 
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he gazed up at the dark resolute face with a 
wistful longing, almost piteous to see. What- 
ever had raised this emotion, however, it was 
transient ; with a sigh and a shake of the 
head, he dropped the bronzed fingers that 
had touched his own, and made a sign to 
Martin to take a seat. Martin thanked him, 
but explained he had not come to interrupt 
business ; Mr. Forrest had asked him to call 
about some bookshelves, that were waiting, 
he understood, to be put up. He had his 
tools with him — should he do the job ** right 
off ? " Well, since he was so good, it would 
be a comfort, the old man answered. Mr. 
Forrest had promised to send, but the work- 
man was ill, and the books were all spoiling 
on the floor. 

" It's little I read now, but the look of the 
books reminds me of old times." 

He watched with interest the quick, decided 
movements of his strange visitor, ignoring 
Mr. Plummer altogether ; who, on his part, 
was quite contented to take his own observa- 
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tions unnoticed. It required only a little 
mechanical handiness to accomplish the job, 
and the shelves being made jfirm and service- 
able, Martin arranged the books according to 
their sizes, and then stood looking round the 
room, in quest of more work. 

** That's a jfine bit of carved wood youVe 
got there, sir," he said, nodding at an old 
chest in one corner, which had evidently been 
intended for an apartment of higher preten- 
sions. 

" Ah, yes, my good young man, so it is ; 
and if you were clever enough to open it for 
me, I should be proud of my namesake. 
Something is the matter with the lock. It is 
a peculiar one ; and I can trust no workman 
to meddle with it." 

*' Let's have a look at it," cried Martin. 
He stooped over the chest, and examined the 
outside of the lock with a scrutiny that 
gradually changed into eagerness. Pulling a 
small case out of his pocket, he produced a 
couple of instruments, with which he went ta 
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work SO diligently as not to observe that the 
old man had staggered to his feet, and was 
standing behind him, leaning on the table. 
In the pleasure of conquering the difficulty, 
he forgot everything else, and almost laughed 
as he plied his tools, and found the metal 
yielding to his skill. 

"It's a bad look-out, this,'' said Miartin, 
** for I thought this secret belonged to me. 
Who made this lock, may I ask ? " 

** Can you open it ? " asked the old man, 
trembling. 

" Open it ? Yes, I should hope so. Why, 
I've helped my father to make them, and 
believed the trick was his property. There it 
comes ! — Why, what on earth is the matter ?" 

The old man had caught him by the arm, 
and seemed struggling to speak, the veins 
swelling in his forehead, his lips moving with- 
out a sound. Mr. Plummer, alarmed by the 
change in his features, came forward to his 
assistance ; and between them they got him 
back to his chair. He pointed to a cup- 
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board ; Martin obeyed the sign, and brought 
out a small flask of brandy and a wine-glass. 
A very small quantity, for Martin was careful 
to administer no more, revived the old man's 
strength, and his withered fingers clutched at 
the hunter's jacket, as if fearful that he would 
escape unquestioned. A pause ensued, while 
he was recovering his breath ; the younger 
Erasmus had too much humanity to hurry 
him, and Mr. Plummer, with an air of deep 
abstraction, helped himself to a glass of the 
brandy. 

'* Did you say your father made a lock like 
that ? " was the first question the old man 
could utter. 

'* Yes. He taught me the secret. It was 
his own invention.' 

**Is he living? 

'^No." 

" Tell me his name." 

*' Does a son generally bear a different 
name from his father ? " 

*' Young man, do not trifle with one on the 
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brink of the grave. No Martin invented that 
spring ; and I never knew but one man who 
named his son after me. If you are what I 
would beheve, tell me, that I may bless God 
for His mercy, and embrace you as my son ! " 

Young Martin's dark face betrayed some 
hidden emotion. He might have allowed it 
to find utterance, had not his eyes met those 
of the lawyer : whose eagerness in listening 
for once got the better of his caution. With 
a stem contraction of brow, he drew himself 
away from the old man's grasp, and took up 
his hat and tools from the floor. 

*' If I am not welcome as I am, a settler's 
son, and a gentleman's servant, I have only 
to go. I do not choose to answer questions 
which no one has a right to ask." 

The old man's head drooped sadly. ^' It 
is true, it is true," he muttered. *' I have 
no right, if he does not give it. Go, sir, if 
you are angry with me — it is not for me to 
keep you here — only, when your master can 
spare you, and you have an idle hour on your 



DIFFICULTIES OVERCOME, 135 

hands, I should take another visit as a favour 
—that is aU." 

Martin turned away without replying, and 
concealed his real agitation by a haughty 
bow. Before he had taken many steps along 
the street, he found the lawyer at his elbow. 

** I beg your pardon, sir, I have no inten- 
tion of intruding. I only beg permission to 
give you this card. Whenever you feel dis- 
posed to ask for information on subjects that 
you may find interesting, be so good as to 
drop a line to that address." 



CHAPTER VI. 

A LESSON OUT OF SCHOOL. 

TIHE night-school at St. Edmund's, opened, 
as it had been at first, under diflSculty 
and discouragement, had worked itself by 
degrees into popular favour — a result in some 
respects desirable, but not without its dis- 
advantages. The larger the classes became, 
the harder, of course, they were to control, 
and it was absolutely necessary that every 
one of the wild crew should know that he 
could not rebel with impunity. Patience, 
forbearance, any amount of blindness to 
faults, might be employed by the authorities, 
so as not to lose a chance ; but after a certain 
point prompt measures were used without 
scruple, and the lad who had been enjoying 
the triumph of making a dozen others unruly, 
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would suddenly find himself in the dark, dull 
street, with the door locked behind him. 

The jeers of the public, which usually ac- 
companied such an expulsion, both at the 
time and afterwards, made this as effectual 
a punishment as could be devised ; and keenly 
was it felt on the occasion of which we are 
about to speak, by a young gentleman who 
had done his very best to deserve it. There 
was nothing in the damp and fog outside to 
compensate for the loss of the warmth and 
light within ; and not only had the culprit 
resisted with all his might, but, stung by the 
grins of the very comrades who had en- 
couraged his previous disobedience, he re- 
mained close to the barred door, hammering 
it from time to time with his fists, in the 
hope of provoking somebody to give him a 
chance of rushing in. 

No such chance was given, however. It 
had gone to Mr. Forrest's heart to turn out 
Bill Close ; but, once turned out, there was 
no readmission to be gained that night. 
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Bill Close had often given trouble, and 
would probably give it as long as he lived. 
He was one of those aggravating boys who 
might do you so much credit, and who will 
only use their wits to waste their own time 
and everybody else's. Half the pains he 
took to prevent himself from learning would 
have made him a tolerable scholar ; and when 
by chance he forgot himself, and allowed his 
mind to get into his teacher's hand, it was 
curious how much he remembered, and how 
quickly he understood. No one had been 
more fascinated than he by Martin's stories ; 
and the announcement that evening, that the 
Ironhand was gone into the country, had 
been too much for his equanimity. The tem- 
porary good behaviour which had raised so 
much hope of permanent amendment, vanished 
at once ; sitting still to hear delightful ad- 
ventures and escapes was one thing, and sub- 
mitting to dismal sums and copies was 
another. Feeling decidedly ill-used, Mr. Bill 
proceeded to repay the usage in kind, after 
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the most approved fashion — stealing his 
neighbour's books, tearing his own, spilling 
the ink, making one boy laugh with a grimace, 
and another start with a pinch, and so forth. 
From small things he went on to greater, and 
became so daringly impertinent that, after 
due warning, he was, as we have seen , turned 
out. 

Finding that he only bruised his knuckles 
by thumping the door, and that even kicks 
were too fatiguing to keep up to no purpose, 
and that the windows were too high to admit 
of his disturbing a class by making frightful 
faces at the panes, he was pondering rather 
gloomily as to what he should do next, when 
he was startled by hearing a voice say, ^' Try 
the chimney, youngster ! '* He turned, and 
saw under the lamp a man in a sailor's dress, 
smoking a pipe, and evidently much amused 
by his predicament ; and as no one feels a 
laugh at his expense more than your pro- 
fessed wag, the blood began to tingle in Bill 
Close's veins, in spite of the cold fog. " You 
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mind your own affairs/* he muttered, expect- 
ing to be *^ chaffed " for going to school at 
all, and prepared, in such a case, to maintain 
his right to acquire knowledge, in a style that 
might have amazed his teachers. But the 
stranger only nodded, took his pipe out of his 
mouth, and came a few steps nearer. 

*^ What's going on in there, that you're 
not to see ? " 

'' What's going on ? " said Bill, in a tone 
of virtuous wrath ; '' why, it's my eddication 
that's going on ; that's what it is — and me 
left outside ! I should like to know what 
Parliament will say to that, when my friends 
get up and let 'em know ! " 

'' Turned out of school, eh ? " said the 
sailor, with a smile. '' That would be no 
punishment to some chaps I've seen." 

*^ I daresay. Jack. But you don't see 
every day them as has been the top of every 
class and the joy of every master — only spited 
along of knowing too much, and saying every 
lesson off out of his own head afore it could 



A LESSON OUT OF SCHOOL. 141 

be set to him. Them's the fellows as is kept 
out of school, for fear the masters should have 
nothin' to do. But p'r'aps you're going in 
yourself, to learn your ABC. Don't let me 
hinder you. Jack — ^you'll bear improving." 

He kept his eye on the stranger while 
speaking, ready to dart down the street if he 
showed any disposition to be unpleasant. 
But the sailor only laughed, and clapped him 
on the shoulder, declaring he was the smartest 
lad he had seen since he had been ashore, and 
that he deserved something better than this. 

" Oh, ah," said Bill, as sundry nautical 
stories rstoea' to his memory. " you'd like 
to press me, and get me on board fast asleep, 
and then kick me into the lee scuppers when 
I said a word that didn't please you. But 
though I daresay you were going to oflTer me 
something to drink, my good man, I won't 
be putting you in the way of temptation, so 
you'll not get the chance." 

" I declare I never saw such a chap ! he 
talks for all the world like a purser. Suppose 
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I had been going to offer you something to 
eat, would that affront your friends in Parlia- 
ment ? '' 

Bill's eyes twinkled. " Well, now I think 
of it, there is a pie-shop round the comer, 
and I don't mind speaking up for you — 
though they only like tip-top company. Got 
any money ? " 

The sailor laughed, and pulled out a hand- 
ful of silver. "I'm on liberty, my lad, and 
I'll stand treat. I owe you a good turn, for 
it was a youngster like you that got me a 
week's leave. Ah ! if he was but here. 111 
be bound he would be for putting you up to 
some dodge like his own — mischievous scamp 
that he is ! " 

" Ah ! " said Bill, excitedly. The sailor 
jerked his thumb towards the closed door. 

" Wouldn't it be a jolly game, now, to have 
aU the bigwigs and parsons, that had shut you 
out, come round you as if you was the Prince 
of Wales, squeezing you by the hand, and 
shoving sovereigns into your pocket, and the 
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newspapers sticking you np in big letters, 
* Heroic Action of a Boy ; ' perhaps opening 
a subscription to buy you a gold watch, to be 
handed over by the Lord Mayor before he set 
you down to a grand spread ? You would 
call that good fun, I think ? " 

*' I just think I should." 

' ' Well, that's the sort of thing happened 
to this young chap : only he being on board 
ship, though not at sea, it was the Admiralty 
rewarded him, and he'll be an officer and a 
gentleman now, all along of his turning the 
tables on them as tried to spite him. No, 
I'm not going to give you that story out in 
the street. Show us where your pie-shop is, 
and, if one can sit down comfortable, you 
shall hear all about it." 

The pie-shop was found, and a back par- 
lour, some seven feet square, was at their 
command; and over a dish of indescribable 
pastry, the sailor delighted his companion 
with the history of one Valentine Sparks, of the 
training-ship Salamander ^ who, being the pride 
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wm, Leicester was a fine, fashionable lady, who 

*L. only cai-ed for admiration and excitement. 

m In the present instance, however, it appeared 

that Miss Leicester's influence had not been 
called into play. She only heard the story 

b- from Lucy, who at the same time presented a 
request for a few hours leave of absence. 
Her friend Caterina had sent to ask if she 
oould go round to her lodgings and alter one 
^* her costumes ; and as it was made a per- 
gonal favour, and the actress had been kind 
^d friendly to her and Grace, she should be 
Si^ not to refuse. Edith readily gave her 
^sent, only stipulating that Lucy returned 
Sood time. " Grace would not have gone 
^y in comfort, you know, if she had not 
sure you were safe with me.'' 

r 

^oy jpz-onaised as required, but made no 

^^^ent npon the mention of Grace : for, in 

9 »xio stxongly doubted whether she had 

"^ ^^^^xafort at all. Her eagerness to 




^ --^c^xxoLon, if only for a short time, had 
^ "^^^^lunt^er to accompany Miss Kerr to 
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of his messmates, for cleverness and spirit, 
was spited by one of the officers, and put to 
all kinds of tiresome work, and always came 
off with such flying colours that the enemy 
was ready to die with vexation, and avenged 
himself by stopping leave all round ; and how 
Valentine declared he'd get a holiday for the 
whole ship, and kept his word — for being set 
to trim the lamps, and knowing the Salamander 
to be quite unseaworthy, he just set the oil 
alight, and then sang out ** Fire ! " and ran to 
give the alarm. The rotten old hulk was 
soon in a blaze, and there was he, in the 
thick of the scramble, helping the little ones 
to escape, handing buckets, swarming up 
ropes, dragging his enemy out of danger when 
he was too scared to move, and being quite 
the hero of th^ scene^clasped in the arms 
of the captain when all was over, and thanked 
before all hands as the bravest boy he had 
ever seen. A week's leave was granted all 
round, and the youngsters got pocket-money 
and treats to no end ; and Valentine was to 
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be fitted out for the Royal Navy, where he was 
safe to be promoted and make his fortune. 

How many pies Bill Close consumed during 
the narrative it would be unsafe to conjecture ; 
but he did not lose a single detail, and only 
the massive quality of the pastry prevented 
his shouting aloud. But the wind-up rather 
staggered him. 

'' Nothing been done to him for doing it ? *' 
he asked. 

'* Done to him ? Why, nobody knows but 
me and one or two more; and as to the Sola-- 
mander, the newspapers said she was in such 
a state as was a crying shame to the service, 
and whoever burnt her deserved a pension. 
You see he never meant to do harm to any- 
body, only to get the leave, and have his fun. 
I wish he was alongside of us now ; he'd get 
you into that school in no time, or " — here 
he dropped his voice significantly— *' he'd 
make them wish they'd never put you out." 

The boy's eyes sparkled, and he drew closer 
to his new friend, who whispered in his ear 
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what seemed to be the most exquisite joke he 
had ever heard, for with a half stifled " Oh, 
don't ! " he went off into such a roar of laugh- 
ter that he was obliged to roll on the floor. 

*' Wonders will never cease," remarked Mr. 
Forrest to his sister, a day or two subsequent 
to this incident. ''A troublesome monkey, 
whom I cannot help liking, and had to turn 
out of school for bad behaviour, has come 
back of his own accord, so penitent, so anx- 
ious to be re-admitted, that I should hardly 
have trusted him if I had not seen he was 
bursting with fun — and their lives want en- 
livening, poor lads. He has been helping in 
the workshop with our new benches as. if he 
were to be paid by the day, and I never knew 
him before do a thing he could possibly help. 
I wonder if Miss Leicester has been talking 
him over." 

*' She would talk any of you over, I think," 
returned Miss Thirza, drily. She had never 
relinquished her first opinion : that Edith 
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Leicester was a fine, fashionable lady, who 
only cared for admiration and excitement. 

In the present instance, however, it appeared 
that Miss Leicester's influence had not been 
called into play. She only heard the story 
from Lucy, who at the same time presented a 
request for a few hours leave of absence. 

Her friend Caterina had sent to ask if she 

« 

could go round to her lodgings and alter one 
of her costumes ; and as it was made a per- 
sonal favour, and the actress had been kind 
and friendly to her and Grace, she should be 
glad not to refuse. Edith readily gave her 
consent, only stipulating that Lucy returned 
in good time. " Grace would not have gone 
away in comfort, you know, if she had not 
felt sure you were safe with me.*' 

Lucy promised as required, but made no 
comment upon the mention of Grace : for, in 
truth, she strongly doubted whether she had 
gone in comfort at all. Her eagerness to 
leave London, if only for a short time, had 
made her volunteer to accompany Miss Kerr to 
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Highlevels, as her maid — Alice's friends being^ 
of unanimous opinion that she was not to 
travel alone — and they had accordingly gone 
into Devonshire together, under Martin's 
escort. But at the moment of parting, Grace 
had been so agitated that Lucy longed to make 
her change her mind, and more than ever won- 
dered what could be amiss with her. 

A few cheering lines, written to announce 
their safe arrival, had relieved the younger 
sister of some of her anxiety. Now her 
thoughts were full of her friend, Caterina, 
and the work she was required to execute. 
The world looked very different now to Lucy 
from what it had done a few weeks ago ; she 
no longer even wished to become a fine lady 
by Caterina's help ; but a certain amount of 
glamour still hovered about that mysterious 
existence beyond the footlights, which all her 
respect for Miss Leicester's wisdom could not 
dispel. It was doomed to meet rather a 
severe shock that evening. 

The home of the actress consisted of one 
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untidy room, where she, her mother, and her 
young sister slept at night, and lived all day — 
and a little one beyond it, which served as 
kitchen, wash-house, and coal-cellar. The 
state of confusion in which Lucy found every- 
thing would be hard to describe ; in its ordi- 
nary condition the room was a practical illus- 
tration of half the good motto — for it seemed 
to be a place for everything, with nothing in 
its place ; and now the miscellaneous accu- 
mulation was strewed over with the appur- 
tenances of Caterina's stage wardrobe. She 
herself was ironing at a rickety table, and her 
mother, a sour-looking woman, was perform- 
ing some cookery over the fire, the smell of 
which, mingled with other odours, was not 
calculated to improve the appetite of such an 
invalid as sat in a wicker chair on the hearth, 
muffled up in an old ragged shawl. This was 
Caterina's sister, employed, like herself, by 
the theatre, and considered one of the cleverest 
fairies in the establishment — so clever, that 
fihe had excited the jealousy of some of her 
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rivals, and they had contrived, as Lucy was 
told, to expose her to a severe chill, from 
which she was suflFering now. It was well 
for her, the mother explained, that it was the 
slack season, for when the Easter piece came 
on. Honor must be well, or lose her salary, 
and most likely her situation ; and they 
couldn't aflford that. Times were hard, and 
it was no good making a fuss and a bother 
about coughs and colds, when a girl had her 
bread to earn. It was little enough they were 
paid, and there was no end of trouble in get- 
ting them ready, and work they must. No 
one disputed the necessity: but Caterina 
shook her head, and seemed to feel it incum- 
bent on her to explain that, while there were 
so many eager to be taken on at the theatre, 
no grace was given to any defaulters ; at the 
same time, the salaries were often in arrear. 
Honor's pay was stopped while she was ill, 
and that made it harder to get her all she 
required. Here the mother broke in again, 
with a long string of complaints — how the 
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money was so slow in coming in that, when 
it did come, no one seemed the better for it 
(which Lucy could quite believe), and parties 
ran so high in the company that Caterina did 
not get fair play, or her salary would have 
been raised long ago — and prices were so dear 
it was all they could do to live. And it 
slipped out, in the course of all this, that the 
difficulty of paying for a new costume had led 
to their sending for Lucy to transform the 
old one : ajid it crossed her mind, as she 
listened and sympathised, that her own pay 
looked rather precarious. But this did not 
prevent her throwing herself heartily into the 
business, out of gratitude for past good will. 
She only wished, as she said, that they could 
have had Grace to help — her skill in cutting- 
out was worth twice as much as her own. 

" Ah, your sister has gone into the coun- 
try, I hear," said Caterina, looking wistfully 
at the crouching figure in the wicker chair ; 
** it's my heart's blood I'd give to be able to 
send Honor out of all the smother of London 
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streets. The doctor said it was pure air she 
wanted ; and where we are to get that I sup- 
pose he knows, for I don't." 

** Now I say, Caterina, if you put such 
fancies into the child's head, you may just 
pay the cost— you and your fine young man ; 
and it's mighty little change he'll give you out 
of your week's salary, if he once gets it into 
those smooth fingers of his, that are ready to 
help themselves out of other folks' pockets ! " 

*' When Tonio gets a good place, he'll give 
it all back again, ten times over, mother," 
said Caterina, hastily. 

'' Oh, sure, no doubt, and last year's snow 
on the back of it, my darling ! It's queens 
and princesses we shall be. Honor dear, when 
Tonio brings us his wages — sitting up in silks 
and satins, behind a pasteboard chicken and a 
make-believe taypot ! It don't matter pinch- 
ing now and starving your mother, so long as 
there's enough to keep Tonio from the trouble 
of work ! Ah, you may look as glum as you 
please, but such company as he keeps " 
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'* Whisht, mother, whisht ! '* said Caterina, 
looking round uneasily. The woman seemed 
to recollect herself, and muttering something 
which Lucy could not hear, snatched up a 
basket and went out, to the evident relief of 
both her daughters. Honor, who had been 
strugghng for some time to suppress her 
cough, now yielded to the paroxysm that 
almost choked her, and Caterina left her irons 
to cool while she fondled the sufferer in her 
arms. 

** It's the gas and the red fire that is so 
bad for her,*' she said, with a sorrowful glance 
at the flushed face, '^ and being up so late at 
night. I wish she could have had a place 
with a lady : but the mother thought she had 
better be with me." 

*' Would she not find service dull after 
being among the beautiful fairies ? *' asked 
Lucy, holding up the gauzy skirt she was 
trimming. 

Honor's eyes opened in amazement. *' Do 
you think fairies beautiful ? " 
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Lucy owned that. she did, and had once 
wished to make one of them — they all looked 
so happy together. 

"You don't know how hot and tired we 
get," said Honor. " I wish I was never 
going to be a fairy again." 

The large tears were in her eyes, and Gate- 
rina's filled at the sight. She kissed and 
fondled her encouragingly, with assurances 
that it would only be for a little while longer ; 
as soon as they had made money enough, she 
should go into the country : perhaps — who 
could tell ? — to Lucy's farm. What ? didn't 
she know that Lucy was to be married some 
day, to a fine, tall soldier, who had made 
enough at the diggings to give her cows, and 
pigs, and poultry of her own, and everything 
that was delightful ? 

" Tell her all about it, Lucia mia^ for I 
hear I am called. I'll be back in a minute." 
And away she hurried, as her name was again 
shouted from below. Directly they were 
alone, the sick girl raised herself in her chair. 
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**Lucy, do you like Mr. Jones ? " 
" I don't know much about him. Look 
here, Honor, Grace sent me these violets in a 
letter ; I'll give them to you." 

** Oh ! they are sweet ! " said the poor 
feverish child, burying her face among the 
fragrant petals, ** not a bit like bought things. 
I dream sometimes of being in the fields, and 
under the trees ; but I never can dream that 
I smell the flowers, nothing but varnish, and 
deal, and horrid red fire, that chokes me. I 
shall be so glad when they get the lucky-stone 
from Mr. Bruce : mother will then have money 
for the rent, and Caterina will take me into 
the country ! " 

** What do you mean. Honor ? " 
** Whisht ! it's a secret, and they'd be mad 
with me for telling, if they thought I knew. 
I hear when they think I'm asleep ; and I 
know Mr. Bruce got his money by finding 
the lucky- stone, and he always wears it round 
his neck ; and Mr. Jones wanted Grace to get 
it for him, and that's how they quarrelled. 
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But he means to get it himself, while she is 
away, and then we shall all be lucky, and 
hell marry her when she comes back." 

*' The child must be light-headed,'' thought 
Lucy, too startled to speak aloud. A vague 
terror seized on her nerves, and made her 
long for some excuse to put down her work 
and escape ; but the sound of returning foot- 
steps seemed to remind Honor that she had 
said too much, and she started up from her 
chair with an imploring gesture. *' You 
won't say a word ? You won't tell mother ? 
Shell almost kill me if you do ! '* 

It was absolutely necessary to give her the 
promise required, and on Caterina's entrance, 
followed by her mother, the business of the 
costume was diligently resumed — Lucy count- 
ing the minutes as she stitched away, in her 
ardent longing to get out of the house. But 
even when her task was accomplished, escape 
was not easy, for the supper was just ready, 
and nothing would satisfy them but she must 
share it for once — they would take no refusal ; 
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indeed, the mother's face grew so resentful at 
last, that Lucy yielded, out of fright. It took 
some time to clear the table, and when they 
were at last sitting down, there came a tap on 
the door, and a man's voice outside asked for 
Miss Pyne. Caterina flew to let him in, 
proflFering a hundred thousand welcomes, and 
showing so much delight in making his ac- 
quaintance, that Joel at first did not perceive 
Lucy's agitation. 

Thinking he had been sent to fetch her, 
she was hurrying on her bonnet and shawl, 
but both her entertainers raised a vehement 
protest against her leaving them like this. 
Her friends were theirs, and right welcome to 
the best they had, and Joel must sit down 
with them, if only for five minutes, to break 
their bread and drink their healths ; and 
when, by cross-examination, it transpired that 
no one had sent for Lucy, there was no ex- 
cuse for showing them such an aflfront. 

** You'll just make me believe some one 
has been poisoning your mind against us," 
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was the remark of Honor's mother, and a 
glance at Honor's frightened face took Lucy's 
courage away again. She turned to Joel for 
counsel, and as he seemed disposed to show 
courtesy to these hospitable friends, she made 
no further opposition. 

It was nearly ten o'clock before they at 
last took leave ; and not even the pleasure of 
hearing Joel tell good stories, and seeing how 
well they were received, could prevent Lucy 
from feeling, as she left the house, that she 
was escaping out of a cage. 

** What made you come after me ? " was her 
first question, as they walked down the street. 

*' "What made you send for me, if you 
didn't think I should come ? " 

'' Send for you ? " 

** Yes. I had a message that Miss Pyne 
was afraid to walk back alone, and would be 
glad if I would come and fetch her." 

" Joel, Joel, what does it mean ? I never 
sent anyone ! " 

He stopped short, and looked at her. A 
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very few words of explanation were enough. 
Then they both hurried on, they hardly knew 
why, only tbe same thought was in the mind 
of both, that they had been detained on pur- 
pose. As they turned into the street next to 
that in which the Mission-house stood, they 
heard the school-bell ringing, and at the same 
moment a strong light shot up, reflecting a 
red glare on the opposite houses. Shouts 
rang out in different directions ; and as they 
rushed on, they saw people running together, 
and met Bill Close, blackened like a sweep, 
and so intent on bawling '* Fire ! " that he 
did not see Joel till the latter seized him by 
the collar. 

'* It's all right — it's in the school-yard — 
the workshop," he gasped out, as Joel shook 
him angrily. ** I've done all I could — 
they've got a ladder up at the gentleman's 
window." 

** They have ? " repeated Joel. He pressed 
Lucy's arm one moment, and then darted 
from her side — rushed along the street, hear- 



i6o GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

ing nothing, seeing nothing, but that some 
treachery was going on against his master. 
There was the Mission-house — and there, at 
Gabriel's window, was indeed a ladder, and a 
man in a fireman's helmet in the act of enter- 
ing his room. 



CHAPTER VII. 

MRS. Salisbury's diamonds. 

AXJR young artist, Alice Kerr, with Grace 
Pyne as her attendant, and Martin acting 
as courier, started for North Devon in a very 
diflferent style from that in which she had 
commenced her journey to London. The 
journey itself was no less a contrast. She 
had no adventures, and met with no misfor- 
tunes, and her companions aflfbrded her very 
little amusement. It had been her private 
wish to have Lucy Pyne instead of Grace, 
but this could not be gratified ; and Grace, 
though attentive and respectful, was too silent 
and thoughtful to be an interesting companion. 
Indeed, Alice held to her first opinion, that 
however good and industrious she might be, 
there was nothing interesting about her at all. 
Her dress was too respectable, her complexion 
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too colourless, to be of the least use in a 
picture ; and as for any romance being con- 
nected with one so demure and grave, it was 
simply absurd to think of it. The depths of 
tenderness and suffering that lay hidden be- 
neath that plain exterior, Alice had not skill 
to discover. She little dreamed that all she 
had ever felt, or thought she felt, all her 
poetical theories on woman's love and patience 
under disheartening circumstances, were cold 
indeed compared with poor Grace's experience 
of the reality. 

There are many bitter troubles in life, and 
each heart knows its own ; but few can equal the 
pang of finding that the treasure of the heart 
— we will not say its idol, for faithful love is 
too holy a thing to be called idolatry — is not 
the pure gold we had believed it — that its 
glitter is dross, and its ring untrue. To love 
and lose is hard enough — to love without 
return is harder still ; but to love, and begin 
to wonder that we can, is hardest and worst 
of all. 
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It had been gradually dawning upon Grace's 
mind, during the last few weeks, that Darch 
was trying to work her up, by degrees, to do 
something which he durst not openly mention. 
Whether to show his own power, or to weaken 
her scruples by force of habit, he had per- 
sisted, latterly, in compelling her to meet 
him at such hours and in such places as must 
expose her to observation, and ipake conceal- 
ment almost a matter of deceit. The misery 
it was to her to conceal what she did and felt 
from those she loved and trusted, was brought 
to a climax by the attempt referred to by 
Honor, in her conversation with Lucy ; 
though, as often happens when only half a 
secret is overheard, the girl had misstated 
the facts. There had been a talk, at the 
table of Granny Hughes, about the attempt 
on Mr. Bruce ; and Tonio, who was present, 
had suggested, as if half in joke half in 
earnest, that the gentleman wore a charm 
round his neck, on which his luck and that of 
his love depended ; and Darch had looked at 
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Grace, and whispered that if it were so, it 
would be worth any risk to get it. On their 
being alone together in the street he had 
reverted to the subject, and said, if such 
things were true, that by getting a charm 
into your own hands you could secure your 
own happiness and that of the person you 
loved, it was your duty to risk being called 
hard names. He was sure, if it came to the 
point, that his Grace would be true-hearted 
enough to take her chance — that she would 
rather all the parsons and ladies condemned 
her, unjustly, than let slip an opportunity of 
making their two selves rich and happy. Her 
answers at first were good-humouredly playful, 
as if the subject could only be treated as a 
joke ; but he persisted so warmly in the argu- 
ment that she at last grew alarmed, and so 
pointedly inquired into his meaning that he 
was obliged to turn the laugh against her, 
for having supposed he could be in earnest. 
The very next day, as we have seen, he 
summoned her in the middle of her work ; 
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and this time his proposal could not be sup- 
posed to be in jest, for he wanted her to 
consent to a secret marriage. He would 
leave her perfectly free afterwards, and not 
claim her till her home was ready, but he 
could not rest till she was his own by right 
at last, and if she loved him she would 
consent. 

If she loved him ! What a mockery of 
words it seemed to her, when he would not 
see that such a step, with all the deceit it 
must involve, would lower her in everyone's 
eyes, whether the truth were discovered or 
not! Her refusal — which no persuasion 
could make her retract — either excited his 
real resentment, or led to his assuming a 
resentful tone ; and they parted on sorrowful 
terms — each reproaching the other — though 
every word she uttered was a stab to Grace's 
own heart. Her one desire then was to put 
herself out of his reach for a time ; and v^hen 
a difficulty arose about an attendant for Alice 
Kerr, she had oflfered herself to Miss Leicester 
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with an eagerness which must have struck 
that young lady, but for her own preoccupa- 
tion of mind. Warmly interested for her two 
humble friends, she hoped their prospects 
would be permanently brightened by becoming 
members of her future household, until they 
could settle in homes of their own ; and it 
was peculiarly convenient that Grace fancied 
going down to Highlevels, a& she could look 
about the village and neighbourhood, and 
make acquaintance with her probable abode. 

It must be remembered that Grace had not 
the remotest suspicion of any real design 
against Mr. Bruce ; the case had been put as 
a visionary supposition : all she guessed was 
that it referred to something on which Darch 
Williams durst not be more explicit. She 
had left London without daring to confess to 
anyone that she was flying from the voice, 
the touch, the eyes, for which she had watched 
and waited so long ; but the temptation lay in 
the possibility of yielding to his influence and 
losing her own self-respect. And now, as 
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she sat in her comer, trying to read a book 
that had been given her by Mr. Forrest, she 
was torturing herself with donbts as to whether 
she ought not to have stayed — ^whether Darch 
would give her up in anger, or whether he 
would follow her when he found she was gone. 
Her personal comfort, no less than that of 
Miss Kerr, was sedulously attended to by 
Martin throughout the journey, till he finally 
handed them into the carriage which Mrs. 
Salisbury had sent to meet them at the 
station. Alice's heart sank a little when she 
wished him good-bye ; she made him promise 
to come and see her at Highlevels, especially 
if he had any news from London; and as 
she drove away into the unknown region 
stretching around her, she felt almost as 
nervous as when she first arrived at Greville 
Gardens. How much she longed to be there 
again is not to be told : but for the shame of 
giving way before Grace Pyne, her courage 
would probably have failed more than once 
during the drive. 
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Her reception, however, went far to restore 
her spirits; the sight of the youthful face 
and figure touched Mrs. Salisbury's heart at 
once, so as to give spontaneous warmth to 
her hospitality. Alice Kerr's appearance, at 
this time, was so much altered for the better, 
through the taste and liberality of her friends, 
that there was no incongruity' in her being 
accompanied by a maid, and the dress and 
manner of Grace Pyne pleased Mrs. Salisbury 
directly. Eveiything was done to make the 
weary travellers at home, and Alice did her 
best to requite the courtesy shown her, and 
to be lively and agreeable, conscious all the 
while that the mention of Edith or Gabriel 
would bring back that aching of the throat 
which she had with so much difi&culty over- 
come. The eflfort was perceived and appre- 
ciated : it was impossible not to feel interested 
in one, so young and so situated, courageously 
endeavouring to fight her way through the 
world ; and Mrs. Salisbury, whose sympathies 
were never backward where an orphan was 
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concerned, found her doubts as to Sir Jesse's 
motives fast melting away. She was even 
disposed to give him credit for more benevo- 
lence than she had always found possible ; 
and instead of enduring her visitor good- 
humouredly, for Myra's sake, felt drawn 
towards her on her own. Kepressing her 
granddaughter's eager desire to overwhelm the 
guest with questions, and drag her all over 
the house to look at her treasures, she took 
care that Alice was refreshed and rested, 
without a word having been said of the 
portrait — persuading her to retire early, and 
accompanying her to her room, to see that 
she had all she wanted. 

Grace had been busy already, and Alice's 
trunk was unpacked and everything in its 
place ; and the elder lady's eyes glanced 
with satisfaction at the books, mostly fresh 
and new, which had accompanied the young 
traveller from the city. 

'^ You have good companions here, I see, 
my dear ; your art will thrive all the better 



I70 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT, 

for their friendship," she observed, with a 
sigh that betrayed the presence of a hidden 
sorrow, such as her exterior rarely revealed. 
Her ''good night" was accompanied by a 
few words of blessing which thrilled to Alice's 
heart, and brought the dew into her eyes — 
so strange was the sound, and so sweet. 

''It must be Uke what one has read of 
having a grandmamma of one's own," she 
thought. " Martin was quite right in telling 
me I should like her. I am afraid she thinks 
me quite a child. To-morrow I will show 
her what I really am." 

Alas ! the morrow, which was to do so 
much, found the artist in the depths of igno- 
minious misery. A little imprudence and 
neglect of precautions on the journey had 
brought on raging toothache, and her day 
was spent in alternate fits of restlessness and 
prostration ; a piteous apology for neglect of 
duty being her response to Mrs. Salisbury's 
kind attentions. Mrs. Salisbury was tender 
of her conscientious feelings, and comforted 
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her with good-natured assurances that no 
time was really lost, as Myra had a cold, and 
would, most likely, not have been able to 
sit. They would both be the better for wait- 
ing another day. And she brought in a pile 
of books and engravings, and bade her lie 
on the sofa, and try to beguile the weary 
time ; and if she wished for medical advice, 
a messenger should be sent for Dr. Nelson. 

Alice thanked her gratefully, but in private 
resolved to hold out against that. 

*' I don't want the doctor, Grace,'' she 
said, when they were alone, " but I do wish I 
had Mr. Jones's bottle of chloroform. There 
is none in the house, and it would do me 
more good than anything." 

*' I beg your pardon, ma'am — whose bottle 
did you say ? " 

** Oh, don't you know the story of Mr. 
Jones and the chloroform, which he had for 
his toothache, at the hotel where Mr. Bruce 
slept the first night he was in London — ^how 
the poor man mistook his own bedroom, and 
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tried Mr. Bruce's door in the night, and was 
so frightened at haying done it, that in his 
hurry to get away he dropped his fur cap, 
with the phial in it ? " 

**I never heard it mentioned, Miss Kerr. 
It was a mistake, of course." 

** So Mr. Bruce says : but the wise Erasmus 
does not agree with him. His Leather-stock- 
ing genius cannot admit the possibility of 
making such a blunder. He thinks — but 
you must not repeat this, Grace." 

*' Certainly not. Miss Kerr." 

** Well, he. thinks that mischief was in- 
tended — as some one really does follow them 
about. I've seen him myself." 

** My dear ! " exclaimed Grace, startled 
out of her propriety. ' * What is he like ? ' ' 

** That I cannot tell you, for they said he 
was disguised ; but I remember his cough, 
for I heard it one night at the Mission chapel. 
I only wish he would drop his remedy at my 
door, and then I might hope for some sleep !" 

Alice did get some sleep, however, in the 
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course of the day, without the chloroform, 
and was sufficiently relieved to accept a visit 
from Myra. That young lady, who had been 
with difficulty kept out of her room till then, 
entered big with mystery and importance, 
and having closed the door with her finger on 

ft 

her lips, took a seat opposite Alice, with a 
whisper. ^' I want to show you my gold." 

The fragment of a smile, which was all 
Alice could do, being taken for assent, Myra 
produced an Indian casket of sandal-wood 
and silver, unlocked it with due solemnity, 
and took out, one by one, about a dozen 
coins of different countries ; expatiating, as 
she did so, on the value of each, and the 
possibility that some day they might be worth 
a great deal more. Papa always sent her 
one on her birthday : it was so much better 
to have gold than anything else. And her 
eyes, as she gazed at her hoard, showed how 
firmly she believed what she said. 

The artist-spirit began to stir in spite of 
the aching nerve ; Alice's first impression 
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that SO heavy-looking a child would never 
make a picture, was at once removed. That 
strange effect of *' gold's sacred hunger " in a 
young and rather plain face had a powerful 
fascination ; pain and weariness were for the 
moment forgotten ; her picture danced before 
her eyes — she only longed to begin. 

'* You are thinking of something/' said 
Mjnra, suddenly, as she became aware of the 
gaze which was learning her features by heart. 
'' Have you any gold to show me of your 
own ? " 

'' My art is my gold," said Alice. '' I 
earn it by drawing, and then the gold 
comes." 

'^ I wish I could earn it too. I did find 
some once, under an apple-tree. Look here ! " 
and she showed Martin's nugget on her chain. 
*'I dug that up, my own self; and when 
those nice men come again, I mean to dig up 
some more. I'll show you where, if you 
promise not to dig too." 

Alice promised readily; saying she had 
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heard enough about gold- digging to prevent 
her ever wishing for a share. 

'' Oh, then you can tell me all about it, 
can't you ? I tried to read some of the books, 
but they are too stupid." 

''Well, if you sit like a good child, I 
will/' 

'' I don't want to sit like a good child ; I 
want to sit like a rich one," said Myra, 
decidedly. '' Any dirty school-girl can be 
good, you know." 

'* Oh !" said Alice, somewhat disconcerted, 
and vaguely wondering what Edith and Mr. 
Forrest would have said ; '' then I will tell 
you how it shall be. You shall be drawn 
with a basket of flowers at your feet, which 
you have just overturned in your hurry to 
take up some beautiful jewels." 

'* Grandmamma's jewels ? Oh, dear, how 
delightful ! But why shouldn't I put them 
on ? Papa said perhaps I should." 

'' No, that would only have a common- 
place effect, as if you were just anybody's 
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child dressed up in play. I want you to 
look as if you belonged to some interesting 
story, in which everything depended on your 
choice between the flowers and the jewels, and 
you had just chosen what you liked best." 
** Oh, that would be the jewels, of course. '* 
*' Of course. And then, all the time I am 
drawing, you will have them to look at ; but 
if you were to put them on, you would not 
see them at all." 

'' No more I should. Oh, how happy I 
shall be ! I wish to-morrow was come, and 
that you were quite well." 

'' So do I, I am sure ; but we must have 
patience. I will show you a sketch mean- 
while which will explain how you must sit." 
But the sketch had been put away, and 
only Grace knew where ; and on inquiry it 
appeared that Grace was gone out, and had 
been absent some time. The reason of her 
absence was satisfactorily explained on her 
return, for she brought back a small phial of 
camphorated chloroform. 
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*'I spoke to the doctor himself, Miss Kerr. 
He gave me that for you, and promised to 
look in to-morrow." 

** Just what I didn't want : but thank you 
all the same. It was very good of you to 

take this trouble, Grace ; only " 

*' No trouble at all, ma'am ; I promised 
the ladies that you should be properly attended 
to. And I saw Mr. Martin at the doctor's, 
and he sent his duty : and if there is any- 
thing you want done, he is at your service at 
any hour you please. Those were Mr. Bruce's 
orders." 

'^ How kind they all are ! how much kinder 
everybody is than I thought for!" said the 
young portrait painter as she applied her 
specific, and prepared herself for rest, advising 
Grace, who was evidently very tired with her 
walk, to follow her example, and secure a 
good long night. Full of hopes for the future, 
and partially relieved for the present, Alice 
little thought what a terrible suspicion had 
been roused in her attendant's mind, to drive 
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quiet sleep from her pillow. Martin had not 
told her much — his answers had been short 
and guarded ; but he had said enough to 
confirm Alice's story, and fill Grace's heart 
with such fear and doubt, as to whether she 
had done wrong in leaving town, that half 
the night passed in tears — only soothed at 
last by prayer. 

To the credit of Dr. Nelson it must be 
stated that his prescription had due effect, and 
the artist found herself next day, if a little 
pulled down in strength, sufficiently jfree from 
pain to be ready for work. Indeed, Myra's 
impatience was hardly greater than her own, 
and the morning was so clear and bright, the 
air so deliciously sweet, that, as she said, it 
was hard to believe they were on the same 
island as St. Edmund's district, where it was 
easier to get anything than light, except sweet- 
ness. Even in the act of establishing her 
drawing-board at the library window, pro- 
nounced to be the most favourable for artistic 
purposes, Alice could not help lingering awhile 
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to admire the distant landscape, now visible 
through the leafless trees — the mingling of 
blue, purple, and grey, the graceful sweep of 

the outlines, where the moor closed in the 
woodland, and, above all, the far-off* dip on 
the horizon, marking the points between which 
a good glass could sometimes detect the sea. 
It was all so beautiful it seemed a pity not to 
go out and sketch ; and there was something 
that almost jarred on the harmony of the scene 
when Mrs. Salisbury entered, carrying in her 
hand a strong leather box, and wearing an 
expression of grave uneasiness which had not 
been on her face before. Alice's first idea 
was that she thought her dilatory, and she 
was stammering out something about making 
up for lost time when Miss Strahan was ready, 
but she found that Mrs. Salisbury was think- 
ing of something else — something that she 
had a little difficulty in mentioning. She set 
the box on the table, and stood for a few 
minutes looking down upon it, her fingers 
playing absently on the lid. 
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** Pray, Miss Kerr/' she said at last, with 
an eflfort, ^* was it an idea of yours that a 
child like Myra should have her likeness taken 
dressed out in diamonds ? " 

^^ Mine ! I was against it from the first : 
only Sir Jesse was afraid of her being disap- 
pointed/' 

** You understood, then, it was her own 
wish ? " 

** Yes, and as it had been a promise, we 
consulted how it could be arranged without 
making the picture ridiculous. I suggested 
something of this kind," and she showed her 
pen-and-ink sketch. 

** I see," was Mrs. Salisbury's reply, as 
she looked thoughtfully at the spirited outline, 
and then at the face of the artist. ** And 
Sir Jesse approved of your suggestion ? " 
^* Yes, I am sure he did." 
There was a short silence before Mrs. 
Salisbury spoke again. 

^^ Miss Kerr," she said, " young as you are, 
I know, from what I have heard of you, that 
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you have had some experience in trouble, and 
have bravely borne your share. This makes 
it easier for an old woman like myself to speak 
to you of mine/' 

Alice coloured and bowed, touched by the 
appeal : but wondering to what it would lead. 

^^ You were made aware, before you came, 
of my poor child's infirmity of mind, which 
makes her training and education a work of so 
much anxiety. We are allowed to hope that 
she will outgrow it, and meanwhile we oppose 
her fancies as little as possible, as direct op- 
position has a perilous eflfect on her nerves. 
She has a strange power of imagination, and 
lives, at times, in a world of her own — a 
world undreamed of by most children, for, 
singular as it may seem, and sad as it is to 
watch, her present dreams are all of one object 
— the acquisition of money." 

" Ah ! " said Alice, keenly. This agreed 
with her own unpression, but she did not like 
to say so. 

** These jewels of mine," continued Mrs. 
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Salisbury, unlocking the box, ** are to be hers 
after my death, as they would have been her 
mother's, and the poor child has become so 
impressed with the idea of their value that a 
sight of them has latterly been her highest 
reward. Valuable they are — very valuable ; 
and I mention it, to justify a precaution I 
wish to impress upon you. It may be trouble- 
some and inconvenient, but I think you will 
kindly forgive that. Miss Kerr." 

" I will do anything you wish — I don't 
mind what it is," said Alice, with perfect 
sincerity. 

" Then promise me never, on any consi- 
deration, to leave these jewels for a moment 
unguarded. If you are interrupted in your 
work, and wish to leave the room yourself, 
lock them up in the box, and take away the 
key. If you do it as a matter of course, you 
will have little difficulty ; but if you yield to 
Myra once on the subject, she will always 
grow excited when she has to give them up. 
You will keep my wishes in mind ? " 
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She held out her hand to her young guest, 
who had only just time to return its pressure, 
when Myra, her hair and dress newly arranged 
for the occasion, came in to take her place ^ 

The face of the poor child, when established 
in her wicker chair, with an overturned basket 
at her feet, whose contents were to be supplied 
later, was so mournfully happy that it went 
to the heart of her painter. What a jangling 
of sweet bells must be going on to fill so 
young a brain with such discordant notes ! 
For it was, palpably, not the pleasure of 
looking at, or the desire of wearing, something 
beautiful and costly, reserved for state occa- 
sions and grown-up people — any girl younger 
than Myra might have thought that a treat. 
It was the keen look of the trader — and that 
of the lower, more sordid kind — which dis- 
figured the childish countenance, and was, in 
itself, so unsuited to its shape and colouring 
that Alice was irresistibly reminded of the old 
Irish legend — in which the changeling elf, with 
its centuries of incomprehensible existence, 
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appears in the form of the stolen babe. But 
she was not the less alive to the impetus 
which that very incongruity gave to her own 
fancy, and was as eager to begin as Myra was 
to sit. All minor preliminaries being arranged, 
Mrs. Salisbury unlocked the leathern box and 
took out the diamonds. 

They were arranged in a complete set for a 
lady's wear — necklace, earrings, brooch, and 
bracelet. By far the most valuable, from the 
size and colour of the stones, was the neck- 
lace, as Alice saw, and it frightened her to 
have such a treasure in her charge. Mrs. 
Salisbury smiled a little at her naive wonder ; 
but the smile changed to sadness as she 
placed the necklace and earrings in Myra's 
hand, and drew back to observe the effect. 

** I shall be grateful to you, my dear," she 
said, kindly, ** if you help me to connect 
these things with hope, and talent, and 
energy. The artist who brings such quaUties 
to such a work is richer than these could 
make her." 
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The work began, and so prosperously, 
thanks to the goodwill of painter and sitter, 
that considerable progress had been eflfected 
before they were interrupted by a visit from 
Dr. Nelson. No one else would have been 
admitted, but Myra was eager to show him 
the jewels; and Mrs. Salisbury's nervous 
anxiety was relieved by his arrival in time to 
judge if the excitement were too much for 
her brain. He was very kind and pleasant, 
Alice thought, and displayed great interest in 
the portrait, standing behind her chair for some 
little time to watch her proceedings — and let- 
ting a sigh escape him, which recalled what 
she had heard of his sorrows. His wife had, 
indeed, been gifted with a considerable amount 
of taste and execution ; and it was not till he 
had mastered his voice that he could begin to 
criticise. 

When he did, it was to find fault with 
Alice's anatomy — a subject on which she was 
always rather sensitive, knowing it to be her 
weak point. She argued, rather petulantly. 
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that one couldn't be always attending to those 
little things when full of the general eflfect. 

^^ You would find your own general effect 
rather peculiar, if those little things were not 
attended to," said the doctor. His attention 
was called away by Myra, who wanted him to 
guess at the value of the necklace. Without 
committing himself on that point, he admired 
them to her heart's content, and told her 
several curious facts about diamonds, and the 
perils endured in their pursuit — perils which 
to her imagination possessed a wonderful 
charm. Any adventures or difl&culties that 
made you rich, were well worth going 
through — she only wished she could meet 
with some. 

*^Ah," he said, ^' if these gems could 
speak, perhaps their tale would make you 
think differently. We read of sermons in 
stones — but stones like these deal mostly in 
tragedies ; and their brightness, if we knew 
all, would seem but a shining mockery ! " 

The light was playing on the treasured 
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jewels as he spoke, and if things inanimate 
could indeed have found a voice to answer, 
they must have laughed him to scorn. Little 
did he know what their revelation would have 
been — or that Myra's idea of their past was 
not more remote from the truth than his own 1 

^^ Your gold-finder has taken possession of 
Lowlevels," he said presently ; when, the 
sitting being over, Mrs. Salisbury was re- 
placing the diamonds in their cases. ^' He 
is a cool hand, and did what I could not have 
done : he cleared out old Medland and his 
wife at a day's warning. They had had 
notice before that the house was being sold, 
but they rather hoped to keep possession 
some time longer, and were sorely vexed at 
such prompt dismissal. But Mr. Martin was 
obdurate, and he is actually there all alone, 
except a dog which he bought at the inn. 
Excuse me, Mrs. Salisbury — may I look at 
that brooch for one moment ? " 

She gave it to him in some surprise. He 
looked at it very earnestly — weighed it in his 
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hand, and carried it to the light. All their 
eyes were upon him, curious to discover the 
meaning of this proceeding. He took a 
magnifying glass out of his pocket, but that 
did not seem to satisfy him. At last he tried 
one of the brilliants on the window. Mrs. 
SaUsbury snuled. 

** One would almost imagine you doubted 
their being real,'' she said, a little ofifended. 

" I told you I had heard curious facts 
about diamonds, and I only wanted to try an 
experiment," was his reply, as he handed 
back the jewel. He took leave with a smiling 
face, but it changed to thoughtfulness and 
perplexity as he drove away. 



CHAPTER Vin. 

HOW THE CLOCK STRUCK AT LOWLEYELS. 

A NYONE who knows how much a new event 
is appreciated in a small village, will un- 
derstand what a boon to the gossips of Level 
Bridge and its neighbourhood were the pro- 
ceedings of Martin, the Ironhand. Mine host 
and hostess of the inn, who were to a certain 
degree in his confidence, and aided and abetted 
him to the best of their abiUty, were not a little 
amused by the various reports that reached 
them respecting the strange behaviour of this 
new-comer ; whom the dispossessed Medlands 
bitterly denounced as the most unfeeling, in- 
considerate person they had ever come across. 
His offences, in their eyes, were twofold : 
first, in enforcing their prompt departure ; and 
secondly, in keeping watch over them when 
they did depart, whereby^their little plans for 
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stripping the premises of all available booty 
were cruelly frustrated. They had, indeed, 
fairly overreached themselves by their delay ; 
ample warning had been given, that they 
might have time to pack up their own eflfeots ; 
but the hope of getting an early crop out of 
the garden (which they always told Dr. Nelson 
barely kept them and the pig in vegetables) 
made them hold on as long as possible, and 
consequently their opportunity was lost. The 
doctor, whose property they had learned to 
look upon as their own, having no time to 
investigate the matter, allowed them to take 
the live stock, with the exception of some of 
the poultry, which he presented to Martin, in 
the joy of getting this painful investment 
fairly off his hands. A fine young setter, 
purchased from the landlord, with whom it 
had been left by a traveller, was also to accom- 
pany Mr. Bruce's confidential servant into his 
new quarters ; and Mrs. Medland loudly de- 
clared among her intimates that times was 
changed indeed when gentlemen's servants 
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gave themselves such airs, and wore shooting- 
jackets, and stood over you with guns in their 
hands when you was packing your bits of 
things, till you was that terrified you wouldn't 
have slept under the same roof with him, not 
if it was ever so ! Patting his dog, too, 
with such a look in his wicked eyes, as much 
as to say that for half a farthing he'd let it fly 
at your throat. She didn't know what sort 
of a gentleman the master could be to send 
down such a person as that, to turn out poor 
honest, hardworking creatures ; and she only 
hoped he'd never be sorry for it — that was 
all! 

Nobody else seemed particularly sorry : the 
general impression being that the hardworking 
creatures had had a capital berth on very 
easy terms, and had made a good thing of 
it altogether. But the mysterious interest 
excited in Martin was enhanced by the reports 
of his skill as a marksman — reports which 
he rather encouraged — ^with the additional 
comment that, according to the custom of 
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bush life, he always kept his gun ready for 
action. 

At the suggestion of his friend the hostess, 
he employed a poor widow of her acquaint- 
ance to clean the place after the departure of 
its occupants, while he was laying in stores 
for his independent housekeeping; and fain 
would that good woman have entered his 
service altogether ; for, as she said, no young 
gentleman could be civiller or more open- 
handed. It quite went to her heart to leave 
him there by himself at night ; if he would 
but have asked her to stop, she wouldn't have 
been afraid of nothing — not she, with him and 
his dog and his gun to take care of her. No ; 
she hadn't seen or heard nothing in the house ; 
that Mrs. Medland had left muddle and dust 
enough to keep her hard at it, and she had 
no time for thinking of noises. She would 
have cooked and done everything for the 
young gentleman, if he would have let her 
stop ; but he said he liked best to be quite 
alone. 
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There is no doubt that this was true, strange 
as it appeared to lovers of conversation. It 
was with an unwonted sense of repose that 
Erasmus Martin found himself once more 
solitary, though in a dwelling as unUke the 
log-house of his boyhood as the valley of the 
Level to the Australian bush. He lingered 
at first on the drive before the door, listening 
to the rush of the river below, and looking 
up at the starry sky. His dog, who had 
attached himself to his new master with the 
passionate ardour of love at first sight, lay 
quietly on the stone step, pretending sleepi- 
ness, but watching him under his eyelids, 
with every hair on the alert, ready to bound 
up and go after him to the world's end. The 
touch, the voice, the ways of this new lord 
were ecstasy to Settler's sport-loving heart, 
after his endurance of honourable captivity 
among commonplace and uncongenial spirits ; 
and he was ripe for the wildest frolic ever 
devised by man or beast. But the longing 
was unshared by his master, to whom the 

VOL. II. o 
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silence of that lonely spot, in the mild April 
evening beneath the stars, was more like rest 
than anything he had known since he came 
to England. 

The state of siege in which they had lived 
dnring the last few weeks had kept his senses 
always on the stretch, while wearied out by 
the unceasing noise of the city. His mind, 
meanwhile, had been hourly receiving new 
impressions, making new discoveries, finding 
fresh food for thought, and straining after the 
variety of knowledge which flowed as uncon- 
sciously from David Forrest's conversation as 
teaching did from his daily life. To the good 
mission-priest, accustomed to encounter every 
degree of stolidity, vacuity, and indiflterence, 
the intercourse with such intelligent ignorance 
as Martin's had been so attractive that he 
overlooked the risk of pouring too much into 
his mind at once. Night after night they had 
sat up together, the one relating, explaining, 
or quoting from the stores at his command ; 
the other listening, marvelling, drinking it all 
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in, and occasionally asking a question ; and 
but for Miss Thirza and Gabriel, neither.would 
have had his proper share of rest. And, 
reluctant as the neophyte had been to leave 
London, it was a positive relief to be there 
on his lonely watch, leaning on his gun, and 
with a task before him more familiar to his 
experience than dealing with books — ^the task 
of a secret search under the eye of a hidden 
enemy. 

That he should be followed and watched 
he could not doubt ; it was one reason for 
consenting to occupy the post, so as to direct 
attention from his friends. He had been too 
fully taken up with the business in hand to 
think of anything else since his arrival ; and 
now that he was alone, his mind and he 
seemed for the first time to come face to face, 
so as to allow him to see in what respect it 
had suffered change. 

The day had not yet come for him to wish, 
with Alexander Selkirk, that he could return 
to his former life ; on the contrary, he won- 
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dered now that he had been content with it 
so long. Certainly, were he to sail back to- 
morrow, he could never be again the same 
man — ^these cravings, yearnings, aspirations 
after something greater, wiser, better than his 
own experience and knowledge could show, 
would never be satisfied with what had suf- 
ficed him then. And yet, in this new world, 
so full of unfathomed wonders, what place 
was there for him ? What was he fit for, but 
to do what he was doing, and to clear the 
way for Gabriel's peace ? 

** They shall not break his heart by touch- 
ing his wife while I am here," he said aloud, 
as he threw his gun over his shoulder. 
** Come, Settler! as we are the whole garrison, 
we must visit our outposts. It will be sharp 
practice if they disturb us the first night ; but 
we won't make it easier for them than we can 
help/' 

The dog leaped up joyfully : and he took 
the liveliest interest in the manner in which 
Martin made the round of the outer fastenings, 
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securing each with some contrivance of his 
own, so as to render it impossible to enter 
the premises, except by climbing walls or 
forcing fences. Having performed the same 
office to the doors and shutters of the house, 
he lighted a candle, and went through every 
room, satisfying himself that there was no 
living creature within the walls but Settler 
and himself ; and that anyone trying to enter 
would not find it an easy matter under the 
circumstances. 

How it had been entered formerly was 
another question. 

The furniture, according to agreement, had 
been left in the house. Mr. Bruce was to 
have the use of it for a year, and then take 
it, if he pleased, at a valuation ; but all 
looked as rooms will look that are not in- 
habited — dreary, cold, uninviting — all but 
the dining-room, where his attentive char- 
woman had laid the cloth for his supper, and 
the kitchen, where it was keeping hot before 
the fire. In both of these the elements of 
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comfort were to be found; but Martin was 
not yet ready to cultivate them. The doctor's 
sad story ran in his mind, and so did the 
solution of the problem which had occurred 
to him when he heard it first — that there 
must have been some secret passage by which 
the entrance had been made^ the result of 
which was so cruel. 

His tool-chest was in the hall, ready for 
action ; and, exchanging his gun for a hammer, 
he went about the passages, testing every 
doubtful spot, and keenly listening for any- 
thing like a hollow sound — but to no purpose. 
The enigma was not to be guessed so easily, 
and he abandoned the attempt for the present, 
proceeding with Settler into the kitchen, to 
fetch the supper; which they discussed to- 
gether, to their mutual satisfaction. Over 
his evening pipe, the hunter revolved his 
plans for the next day, and then opened one 
of the volumes with which David Forrest had 
half filled his portmanteau ; being just as in- 
different to the question as to whether any 
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attempt to shake his nerves would be made 
that night, as Settler was to the contents of 
his book. 

A couple of hours passed; and Settler, 
who had given up all idea of any more fun 
before bedtime, had enjoyed a luxurious nap 
after his good supper — dreaming of happy 
hunting-grounds, where birds and rabbits 
almost asked to be caught — when the dog 
suddenly became aware, in some mysterious 
fashion, that all was not right. He lifted 
his nose from his feathery paws, pricked up 
his ears, and looked at his master. The 
book was open on the table^ but the reader 
had sunk back asleep. Settler rose slowly, 
smelt, and listened — couldn't tell what to 
make of it, but was sure there was something. 
He poked his nose into Martin's hand. The 
hunter was roused in a moment. 

*' What is it, old man?" 

Settler answered with a little whine, partly 
suggestive, partly inquiring; and Martin in 
his turn listened, and perceived that the dog 
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was right. There was a sound he could not 
account for : and it seemed to be somewhere 
in the house, not outside. He opened the 
dining-room door : Settler rushed out barking, 
and when he had been called in and silenced, 
there was nothing else to be heard. Again 
did Martin patrol passage and room, halting 
ever and anon to listen ; he could detect no 
clue to the mystery, though more convinced 
than ever that his conjecture was correct. 

Some one must have the means of coming 
in upon him, all his defences notwithstanding. 
If only he could find out how ! 

*' Makes one think of that time with the 
bushrangers. Settler,'' he said, caressing the 
dog's silky ears, as they sat again by the fire, 
and his memory went back to one of the 
fierce scenes of his boyhood — his father's 
log-house giving shelter to two or three ex- 
hausted fugitives pursued by thieves — the 
preparation for defence, with such means as 
lay within reach — the hours of watching and 
expectancy — his father's stem, set firmness 
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of feature, as he handled his loaded piece, 
and the bitter laugh with which, when the 
alarm proved to be unfounded, he laid aside 
the weapon, observing that they knew better 
than to molest one of their own fraternity. 
What that meant, his son had never dared to 
ask, and for a time had forgotten it altogether; 
but it seemed to come back now as if it had 
been yesterday ; and again he seemed to hear 
the deep, mournful voice in the stillness of 
the night, moaning out the words of that 
awful service : ^' Cursed be he that removeth 
his neighbour's landmark." 

'* This won't do. Settler," he said at last, 
springing up from his seat, as if to shake off 
the sadness creeping over him ; *' we will 
take one more good hunt, and then we will 
go to bed. They shall not have to boast 
that we could not sleep for fear of them. 
Let us see what time it is by the big clock. 
I must have a look at it to-morrow, and see 
if I can make it strike." 

The clock thus referred to was a large old- 
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fashioned piece of workmanship, in an oaken 
case, which had been let into the wall 
opposite the dining-room door. According to 
Mrs. Medland's account, it never struck now, 
though no doubt it did once upon a time. 
It was wound up weekly, and set, when any- 
body took the trouble. On examining it now, 
Erasmus soon discovered whence the recent 
sound had proceeded, for the clock had run 
down. He rectified that small disaster, and 
was consulting his own watch — Gabriel's 
gift — to set it correctly, when he was sur- 
prised to see Settler, who had followed at his 
heels, thrust his nose inquisitively into the 
case, and show a decided intention of rum- 
maging at the back. On being spoken to, 
he gave a little whine, and presently growled, 
but all Martin's searching for any visible 
cause was fruitless. There might be rats 
in the walls, for all he knew; and, at any 
rate, he could press his investigations no 
further by candle-light. To make assur- 
ance doubly sure, he took off the old broken 
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lock of the clock-case, and quickly replaced it 
with one of his own, of which he had a supply 
in his tool-chest. This done, he went to bed, 
and slept without any further disturbance. 

His time was fully taken up the next day 
with sundry workmanlike jobs he had planned 
beforehand for the bafOling of intruders ; and 
he only stirred from the house to give Settler 
a run — admitting no visitors inside the gate, 
to which his faithful widow brought him a 
supply of milk and bread. Such of the 
curious folk that hung about the place, hoping 
to glean some incident which would make a 
sensation, could only report that they heard 
hammering : and this they were quite welcome 
to hear. Late m the evening, Martin and 
his dog appeared in the village, on their way 
to the post-office, and several idlers listened 
with eager interest to hear him ask for his 
letters-sympathising audibly with his evident 
disappointment on receiving none. But when 
the doctor's gig drove up, and the doctor 
himself beckoned Martin to conference, the 
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interest deepened into excitement, and every- 
body felt it would be only public-spirited in 
the two to hold their conversation aloud. 

It did not take long ; a few friendly ques- 
tions and answers — a message, an inquiry, and 
expressions of mutual good understanding, 
constituted nearly the whole of it ; and then 
Dr. Nelson drove on, and Martin turned his 
face homeward, tempted by the freshness of 
the evening air to take the longest way round. 
It ended, of course, in his going further than 
he meant, and it was nearly ten o'clock when 
he put the key in the lock of the house door 
and let himself in. 

As he did so, to his surprise, the refractory 
old clock began to strike ; and to strike, more- 
over, in so sharp and flurried a fashion that 
Martin stood still for a minute, staring at it 
in astonishment. Settler, however, showed 
his teeth, and began to demonstrate an inten- 
tion of looking into the matter — which was 
nipped in the bud by a peremptory order to 
lie down. A twinkle in Martin's eye betrayed 
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a grim sense of humour at the situation ; but 
he contented himself by observing, in a very 
distinct voice, that he supposed the clock had 
run down again, and he must look at it to- 
morrow. 

The striking had ceased : but Settler was 
charmed to obey the order to lie down oppo- 
site the dial, for he was sure in his own mind 
that some fun was coming. Meanwhile, the 
hunter went below, made his coflfee, filled his 
tray, and brought up their supper, as he had 
the previous evening ; lighted a small fire in 
the dining-room, and a couple of candles, and 
finally produced a revolver, which he carried 
in his left hand, while he held a key in his 
right. 

*' Now, Settler, we'll just see what's the 
matter here, before we sit down to supper." 

He unlocked the case, and the dog made 
one bound into it. A cry and a scuffle fol- 
lowed, and in another minute Martin had 
seized the collar of a man whom Settler had 
got by the leg. Between them the fellow was 
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soon on the floor of the hall^ where, instead 
of offering resistance, he began to implore 
mercy in such piteous tones that Martin's 
hand involuntarily relaxed. Calling off the 
dog, he quietly uncocked his revolver. 

'* You had better get up, Medland," he 
said. ** If you are sober, I will hear you 
presently." 

" Sober ? What have I had for the last 
four-and-twenty hours inside my lips, sir ? 
Nothing. And I'm that starved with cold, 
too, I've caught my death, I do believe. Oh, 
sir, if you'd left me there another night it 
would just have been a murder at your door. 
I couldn't have lived through it — nq, I 
couldn't." 

*' Then I've saved your life it seems ? " said 
Martin, as he coolly locked the clock-case. 

** I don't deny it, sir — you have : and 
thankful I am to you for that same. Only 
I'm that sick and faint I don't know how to 
say what I mean, and if so be your honour 
would spare me a mouthful of brandy " 
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'* I have none — I never use it. Come in 
here." 

He led the way into the dining-room, gave 
his nnbidden guest a chair, and poured him 
out a steaming cup of coffee. The trembling 
creature swallowed some of it in haste, and 
then devoured the bread and meat set before 
him with an avidity that convinced Erasmus 
his tale was so far true, that he had been a 
long time without food. His appearance, 
never attractive at the best, was now wretched 
in the extreme, from his clothes, face, and 
hands being grimed with dust and dirt, and 
his hair all one tangled dust-heap. Settler, 
having been instructed that his person was 
protected by the laws of hospitality, con- 
tented himself with occasionally giving him 
a contemptuous sniff, and refusing all over- 
tures at conciliation. His master might 
choose to tolerate such company, for reasons 
of his own, but no dog of the world 
would be drawn into acknowledging his 
acquaintance. 
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Whatever Martin's reasons were, his method 
of treatment had a marked effect on his pri- 
soner ; as the meal went on, and his strength 
and senses came back, young Medland, for it 
was that individual, involuntarily dropped the 
whine, and ceased the protestations, with 
which he had tried to defend himself at first. 
He became more silent ; and looked sincerely 
ashamed when Martin calmly asked him how 
he felt now. 

'* Well, sir, I must say I feel uncommon 
small." 

^^ You had need be small, if you play such 
tricks often." 

** Meaning the clock, sir ? Ah, there's 
more room behind there than you'd suppose. 
I could tell you something about it that would 
surprise you, sir." 

** You had better keep all that for the 
magistrate." 

** The magistrate ! Dear sir, you never 
mean to say you'd give me into custody, after 
I've sat at your table, and eaten of your 
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bread ? Why, sir, the very savages wouldn't 
do such a thing." 

** You go and get caught prying into one 
of our nigger camps, and just see what they 
will do to you." 

** I know, I know, sir, I deserve no favour ; 
and if you had kicked me out of the door, I 
couldn't have blamed you ; but as you didn't 
do it then, I can't think you'll be hard on me 

V 

now." 

** To be sure, it was a pity I didn't, but 
anyone may make a mistake ; and if it will 
ease your mind " 

*' Don't laugh at me, sir, unless you mean 
to make me laugh too. I could almost laugh 
to find myself sitting here, so pleasant, along 
with a gentleman, after the miserable time 
I've had of it, in the cold and the dark. 
Oh, sir, if only you'd overlook it this time, 
you shall never repent being good to me. 
I'll make you amends ; I'll serve you faithful 
— I'd like nothing better than to be on your 
side, if you'd give me a trial." 

VOL. II. p 
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'* What do you mean ? I am a servant 
myself." 

*' I know, sir, and there's upper and lower 
servants in many houses, and if you'd take 
me under you, I could be useful — I could, 
indeed. I've been thinking a deal about my 
past life when I thought I might be starved 
to death and nobody know it ; and I see I've 
no chance of doing better if I'm left to my- 
self — I want a master who'll hold me tight, 
and not let me have a drop, though I beg for 
it on my knees — and you're the first man I 
ever saw that I'd like to call my master. I 
know you hold good cards, and I never do." 

Martin leaned his elbow on his knee, and 
his chin on his hand, looking the speaker 
steadily in the face. 

** What put that into your head ? " 

*' Can't say, sir, but I'm sure of it. And 
I should like to be on your side, and back 
your luck. I know a thing or two, sir, that 
you'd be glad to know too, and perhaps not 
care that all the world should hear of it : and 
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you'll find I can be a good servant, if you'll 
only keep that revolver between me and 
the drink. This coffee of yours is worth 
it all." 

" So you say now — but to-morrow I shall 
have you slinking out, when my back is turned 
for a moment, and getting it on the sly, and 
then expecting me to look after you." 

** Sir, if you'll give me a trial, I'll never 
stir out without your leave. You may lock 
me in, if you like, when you go out yourself. 
Don't refuse me, sir ; it seems to me to-night 
that I've got a chance, and it shan't be my 
fault if you are ever sorry you gave it me." 

The man's voice and manner were so 
strangely earnest, that Martin began to con- 
sider the matter. If, as seemed probable, he 
really knew some of the mysteries of the 
house, his assistance would be valuable, and 
his secrecy might be secured by giving him an 
interest in the matter. It was a new sensa- 
tion, moreover, to be approached as a master 
in this suppliant guise ; and the imploring 
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petition, to be saved from himself, moved the 
yomig man the more from what he had learned 
in St. Edmmid's district. It was the wail 
that David Forrest had often told him of, 
as ringing in his own ears ; though he con- 
fessed it was only one here and there who 
would consent to be rescued, in spite of their 
misery. This fellow might be acting a part, 
but he did not think he was. Anyhow, to 
utilise him would be more agreeable, perhaps 
less hazardous, than giving him up to the 
police : and, if he turned out treacherous, 
well, there were resources at hand for pay- 
ing his wages. One thing had first to be 
inquired about — ^were his parents aware of 
his being concealed in the house ? Yes, was 
the answer, they had encouraged him to do it, 
hoping to give the new tenant a fright. It 
was not the first time he had done it, but he 
had never been caught before. 

** Now look here, and mind you tell me the 
truth. Had you any hand in frightening that 
poor young lady ? " 
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*' No, indeed, sir. I have a notion that I 
know who was concerned in that, but it was 
no doing of mme." 

'' Will you help me, like a man, to find out 
all about it, and prevent its happening again ? '* 

** I will try, sir — and I think I can do it." % 

** Then I will try you, on one condition : 
that you do not spoil my cards by showing 
them to anyone. Do you hear ? " 

*' I understand you, sir. I am dumb." 

*' If I do you a good turn now, you'll do 
me another when you can ; and if I have a 
run of luck, you shall share it. But the first 
time you fall back into your old ways, remem- 
ber I have not the patience of the lady at 
Highlevels — I shall not try you again." 

^' I shall remember, sir. You see I am 
one of those who can't abide to be under a 
woman. When they tell me one thing, I 
always want to do another ; but your face is 
that of a master, and I feel the luck is on 
your side. Youll want it all before you've 
done." 



CHAPTEK IX. 

WHAT HAPPENED DURING THE FIRE. 

TT seemed very long to Alice Kerr, even 
• in the midst of her interesting work, since 
she had parted with her friends ; especially as 
she had been disappointed in not hearing from 
Edith. She herself had written every day, 
keeping a complete journal of her doings 
and experiences, pouring out her sentiments 
on every subject but one, in full reliance 
on the indulgence of the reader ; but with 
the exception of one short encouraging note, 
there had not been the response she craved. 
Grace, too, had received no answer to her 
last letter to Lucy ; and instead of grow- 
ing strong in the country air, she was look- 
ing so ill that kind Mrs. Salisbury, laying 
it all to London smoke, was putting her 
through a course of new-laid eggs and 
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clotted cream, assisted by drives in the little 
pony-carriage, to nourish, as she said, the 
poor starved lungs. On one of these occa- 
sions she took her to Longmorton, the small 
market-town where the station was ; and, as 
she usually did, inquired for letters at the 
post-office. They had no second post in the 
village, but could sometimes forestal the next 
day's intelligence by an expedition of this 
kind. As it happened, there were letters both 
for Miss Kerr and Grace Pyne, and good Mrs. 
Salisbury's satisfaction in handing the welcome 
despatch to her humble companion was all 
the greater for the absence of '* Miss " before 
Grace's name. 

** There, my good girl, I hope that will 
cheer you up. Read and enjoy it, for I do 
not want to talk ; I have enough to think of, 
besides attending to the pony." 

She took care not to look that way for 
the next mile or so, that the hands, whose 
trembling the rustle of the paper betrayed, 
might have time to grow more steady. The 
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shy, quiet Londoner, with her neat, sober 
dress and industrious fingers, had made great 
progress in Mrs. Salisbury's esteem ; her re- 
ticence contrasting favourably with the ready 
tongues of her village acquaintance. It was 
so seldom that Grace Pyne's voice^ was heard, 
except in answer to a question, that it was 
rather a surprise when she suddenly begged 
to ask if they should be passing anywhere 
near Lowlevels. 

'' Yes, within an easy walk across the 
fields. Do you wish to call there ? '* 

** If it would not be giving you too much 
trouble^ ma'am — if I might be set down, I 
could walk up, after I had spoken to Mr. 
Martin." 

*' You want to see Mr. Martin ? We will 
go up to the house, then. I should like to 
speak to him myself." 

** Thank you, ma'am," said Grace, pressing 
her hands nervously together on her lap, and 
looking so steadfastly at the distance before 
her, that Mrs. Salisbury quite enjoyed the 



WHAT HAPPENED DURING THE FIRE, 217 

thought of the treat she was giving her in 
that view of the moor. 

The pony, however, to whom scenery was 
a secondary object compared with his. own 
stable, no sooner found his nose in a direction 
that promised a longer road than he intended, 
than he began to behave as ladies' pets 
usually do. When, between weak chastise- 
ment and fervent coaxing, he was induced to 
acquiesce, he did it under so much protest, 
that his mistress really had enough to absorb 
all her attention in bringing him to the gate 
of Lowlevels. When she could extend her 
notice beyond his refractory ears, she became 
aware of an unexpected apparition — that of 
young Medland, looking surprisingly clean 
and tidy, and handling a loaded wheelbarrow 
as if he had been used to work all his life : 
which he certainly never had been to her 
knowledge. At the sight of the pony-carriage 
he ran with ofl&cious alacrity to open the gate, 
and admit them into the drive. 

** Who would have thought of seeing 
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you here ? " was Mrs, Salisbury's uncom- 
plimentary remark, as he touched his cap. 
^* I heard your parents were very angry with 
Mr. Martin because they had not been kept 
on. 

** So they was, ma'am ; but Mr. Martin 
has been good enough to take me on trial. 
I hope to do better, please ma'am, now I 
have made a beginning." 

** If you have made a beginning, I hope so 
too, but it strikes me I have heard you say 
so before. You should have let me know 
you were in service ; I expected you yesterday 
to sweep the walks." 

*' I am sure, ma'am, if it will oblige you, 
I don't mind asking my master to let me run 
up to-morrow and do it." 

'' Oblige me ! Nonsense. You are not the 
only man in the world who can handle a 
broom. I should like to know what in- 
duced Mr. Martin to engage you without a 
character." 

** The hope of giving me one, ma'am." 
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" Oh, indeed ! Yon seem to have yonr 
answers wonderfully ready : hut that you 
always had. I wish I could see some good 
done, as well as talked ahout." 

** Please, ma'am, here comes my master: 
he will tell you himself if he has any fault 
to find. He knows I have not tasted a drop 
of anything stronger than coffee since I have 
heen in the house, and I feel so much happier, 
ma'am, that I've no temptation to run after 
any." 

** I am glad to hear it," was the reply,- 
and as Martin came forward to receive his 
visitors, they alighted from the carriage. 

^' You have not heen round to Highlevels, 
as you promised, sir," she said, in that win- 
ning manner he had found so pleasant before, 
*' and my granddaughter is quite disappointed. 
Your good-nature has never heen forgotten, 
by her or me." 

Martin bowed, and murmured something 
about being busy. 

*' You are making alterations, I suppose ? 
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May I go round the rooms and look at them ? 
I have not been in this house for a long 
while, and should be glad to refresh my 
memory." 

It was not merely from kindness to Grace 
that she said this; she really had some 
curiosity to see the rooms again ; and de- 
clining his attendance, she left them to 
entertain each other. Martin, observing that 
Grace was too agitated to speak, took her 
into the dining-room and gave her a chair. 

'' Is anything wrong ? Does Miss Kerr 
want me ? " 

*' No, thank you. It's a letter IVe had 
just now — from Lucy. Have you heard any- 
thing from Mr. Bruce ? '' 

' ' No ; I have been looking out for a letter 
for some days.'' 

'' Then you don't know that he is gone to 
Dover ? " 

'' Dover ! That was a sudden move. What 
made him leave so soon ? " 

" The fire, I suppose." 
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*' What fire?" 

** Some fire there has been in the Mission 
school-yard," said Grace, flurried by his man- 
ner, and referring nervously to her letter. 

* ' Any lives lost ? Anyone hurt ? Where 
was Joel Treheme ? ' * 

*' He seems to have been there. I will 
read you what she says. It is dated from the 
* Lord Warden,' Dover. 

** My own dear Grace, — I suppose you 
know all about our move from Miss Kerr, and 
the fright we had with the fire in the Mission 
school-yard, which I can't make out the rights 
of, nor Joel either, and there's been more 
going on than I like to talk about, as I am 
not sure. Now it is all over I am very glad 
we are here. The doctor said Mr. Bruce 
must not stay in town any longer, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Carroll came to fetch him away, 
and Miss Leicester was kind enough to take 
me, instead of Mrs. Ellis, as her maid. Mr. 
Bruce was very ill at first, but he is getting 
much better. I think they mean to be mar- 
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ried directly after Easter, and perhaps they 
will go abroad, before they settle down at 
Lowlevels. Dear Grace, she told me she 
hoped that you and me would be her house- 
maid and cook, which will make me quite 
happy, if you are so too. People make me 
laugh when they talk about you and Mr. 
Jones — I know better. Dear Grace, if only 
I could see you as happy as I am, with my 
dear, dear Joel, who is the best man in the 
world, and the handsomest, I should have 
nothing more to wish, except that there were 
no wicked people in the world. Joel says it 
was a near thing, but they got the worst of 
it this time.'' 

*' Is that all ?" asked Martin, as the reader 
paused. 

'* All but a few words only meant for 
me," said Grace, who had really read 
straight on out of sheer nervousness, when 
she had intended only to select a sentence 
or two. 

'' Who is the Mr. Jones she mentions ? '* 
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* He brought me news of a friend of 



mine/' 



** Where does he come from ? " 

'* Australia." 

** Is he himself a friend of yours ? " 

Grace was silent for a few moments, before 
answering, *' Yes/' 

'* Grace," he said, looking earnestly at her, 
as she sat with drooping head before him, 
** Joel has no secrets from me, so you and I 
ought to be friends. What am I to think ? 
Is this man's name Jones really ? or is 
he " 

*' Stop, stop, sir — don't ask me what I 
cannot answer. He is a man who has been 
dreadfully tried, and unjustly accused, and he 
trusts me ; and I must not, and will not, 
betray his secrets." 

*' Do you think he had any hand in this 
fire ? " 

'^ I hope and trust not. He is not a 
housebreaker, or a thief — ^that I am quite 
sure of." 
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He looked at her thoughtfully for awhile, 
then walked up and down the room in 
silence. 

**Do you know what happened in this 
house ? " he asked, presently, as he stopped 
short before her. **Do you know that a 
poor young wife was frightened to death by 
the secret contrivances of some prowling 
villains who were never found out ? I am 
doing my best to fathom that mystery, and 
if it is tried again, it will be at more risk 
than it was before. But I would have you 
know this — there is a man dogging us who 
hates Gabriel Bruce ; and I strongly suspect 
he has taken the name of Jones on one occa- 
sion, if not on more. If we mean the same 
person — do your best to warn him off; for if 
he persists in trying to injure my friend, there 
is neither mission, nor church, nor priest, nor 
prayer, that shall stand between him and me. 
He has escaped me twice since we came to 
England — let him take care how he crosses 
me the third time ! ' ' 
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" Oh, Mr. Martin — ^you don't believe it is 
the same ! You wouldn't judge an innocent 
man unheard, because of the name ? " 

** No, I wouldn't. But, Grace, if you are 
so sure of your friend's innocence, will you 
help me with a proof ? I told you what I 
thought about that attempt at Mr. Brace's 
door. Here is a witness." He took the fur 
cap out of a box in a corner of the room. 
" I give that into your charge. Find out for 
yourself if it is his, or not — and according to 
what you find, judge him and me." 

She took the cap, but through her blinding 
tears she could hardly see what it was. 
Moved by her distress, he began to say some- 
thing about the possibility of a mistake, which 
gave her a momentary courage. ** Oh, sir ! " 
she said, clasping her hands, ^^you are a 
young gentleman, free and respected — I've 
neard you have lived a deal in the wilderness, 
like Abraham and Isaac, and so perhaps you 
don't know so much about the bad ways of 
town, and how men are tempted, if they once 

VOL. u. Q 
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go wrong, to get worse and worse. But if you 
had ever been yourself or seen one you cared 
for in the case of Ishmael — ^his hand against 
every man, and every man's against him — 
and knew how dreadfully hard it was for ium, 
so long as he was poor, to get a chance, or a 
hearing, or a good word, you would see there 
was some excuse even for the worst, and that 
anyone may be drawn into wickedness, if no 
hope is left him of ever doing better unless 
he first does something worse ! " 

Her tears choked her speech, and she did 
not see what a change had passed over Mar- 
tin's face as he listened. She had struck a 
chord of whose power she knew nothing, and 
he had to command himself before he could 
reply. When he did, it was to observe, with 
a sarcasm intended to conceal his own emo- 
tion, that she had betrayed her secret. 

** It is for no friend's messenger you are 
pleading like this. Whatever else he may 
be, he is the friend himself, Grace. "i 

" Then," she said, bravely, standing up 
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before him, ^* I have trusted you, sir, as I 
have not my own sister, nor yet Mr. Forrest ; 
and I have put my life in your hands, Mr. 
Martin, but I know it is safe, for there never 
was a real gentleman yet as would turn a 
poor woman's words against herself, if she 
went to him in her trouble. See now, sir, 
you have a friend you love — and no wonder, 
for he. is a noble young gentleman, and he is 
well to do, and everybody speaks in his praise, 
and the dearest lady in the land is to marry 
him — ^but if you saw him on the brink of 
some awfal danger that might ruin him 
body and soul, wouldn't you try all you 
could to save him ? I'm sure you would. 
And I may be, alter all, making a great mis- 
take, but somehow it seems borne in upon me 
that the man I know and you will come to- 
gether some dreadful day, and what will come 
of it, God, Who pities us all, only knows. 
Oh, sir ! if in that day, whenever it comes, 
you will think of my words — if you'll only 
remember that if it is a good thing to hinder 
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a man from doing wrong, it is grander still to 
help him to do right — if you'll be merciful — 
as merciful as you can — I will pray God to 
bless you in all you do, and that you may 
never know what it is to have a name you 
love held up to scorn and shame ! " 

'* Woman ! " he said, stamping on the floor 
as if in agony, " what makes you]^speak to me 
like that ? Do you suppose no one has ever 
had anything to bear butjf your self ? There, 
poor soul, I'll do whatjlj^can. Don't break 
your heart beforehand ; we][may both be mis- 
taken — but this I promise you, at any rate — 
I'll not betray your confidence, if you'll deal 
fairly with mine. If you will watch on your 
part, and do your best to keep'your man from 
crossing us, I, on mine,[will not go out of my 
way to look for him : aye, and if we do meet, 
as you fear, I'll give him a chance, supposing 
I have one to give. But I am no gentleman, 
Grace, remember, and^nothing will ever make 
me one now." 

*^ Nothing will ever make you anything 
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else while you behave as one," said Grace, 
fervently; and as Mrs. Salisbury's step was 
heard approaching, she wiped her eyes, and 
hid the fur cap under her shawl. The lady 
was impatient to get home, so Martin had 
only to hand her into her pony-carriage, and 
bow his acknowledgment of the civility with 
which she renewed her invitation to come 
and see Myra, who was always wishing to see 
him again. If allowed, he would walk over 
the next day, to inquire what news Miss Kerr 
had received. 

*^Do so," said Mrs. Salisbury, as she 
gathered up her reins. ^ * And a word to the 
wise — take care how you trust your servant 
yonder, till you have given him a real trial." 

^^ I don't trust him at all," said Martin. 

He proved his words, for when he came to 
Highlevels the next morning he brought his 
satellite with him, as well as Settler, leaving 
them to wait for him outside. Orders had 
been given for his immediate introduction 
into the library, but he was so much earlier 
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than had been expected, that Alice was still 
occupied, with Grace's assistance, in arrang- 
ing her drawing-board and chair in the proper 
light for her sitter. 

^ **0h, is it you already, Mr. Martin? I 
am so glad to see you again ! I want to 
-know; what you have heard, and to talk over 
what they tell me — it seems to have been the 
strangest aflfair, and poor Grace, here, with 
her sister in the middle of it, is as anxious as 
asiybody — ^no wonder. Do sit down, and tell 
us all you know." 

** Perhaps you would like to read Mr. 
Brace's letter. Miss Kerr ? He says you will 
explain the beginning of it." 

**Does he?" and Alice's cheeks flushed 
with delight, as she took the letter, and began 
to read aloud. 

" Lord Warden Hotel, Dover, April. 

' ^* * Pends-toi, brave Crillon,' &c. Ask Miss 
Kerr to tell lyou the rest of the story, my 
dear Ironhand, and draw the moral for your- 
self." 
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She stopped to look at him with a smile* 
" Don't you know the story ? " 

^^ How should I ? It is in some book^ I 
suppose." 

** It is told in the history of France that 
Henry IV. had a brave general, Crillon, and 
the king wrote to him after a battle that he 
had only to hang himself, as they had been 
fighting without him." 

**I see. If hanging myself, would make 
him safe I might be tempted to try. Can you 
tell me where that story is to be found, Miss 
Kerr?" 

*^ I daresay I could find it for you among 
Miss Strahan's school books. I will ask 
Mrs. Salisbury presently." 

" Thank you," said he, simply, as his eyes 
glanced at the well-filled shelves. "I wonder 
how long it would take to learn as much as 
you ladies know ? " 

** You would not be long in getting to the 
bottom of my learning, I assure you. One 
picks up a certain amount of names and dates 
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^ ^d odd stories, in a scrambling way — ^but I 
do not really know anything." 

, He smiled — a rare, but pleasant smile, 
which illuminated his whole countenance. 

^* I was told the other day that to know we 
know nothmg is a sign of wisdom." 

" But I am not wise enough to say that, 
exactly. I know something about drawing. 
Do you ? " 

. *^ Nothing whatever. I know a likeness 
when I see it." 

" Then study Miss Strahan's while I read 
this letter, for she will be down in a few 
minutes, and the fire must not be mentioned 
in her hearing. Anything of the kind excites 
her too much." 

** Poor child ! " muttered he, as he turned 
to Alice's drawing-board, with the portrait in 
its half-finished stage — that bewitching period 
in water-colour drawing, when the imagina- 
tion fills up what the brush has only sug- 
gested. It was already a remarkable likeness, 
and the strange effect of the old miserly keen- 
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ness in the youthfol face seemed to fascinate 
him strongly. As he stood musing over it, 
and the light which Alice had artistically 
arranged fell partly on his bent head, partly 
on the old armour and dark wood carvings 
behind him, she could not help thinking what 
a picture he would make in himself. Even 
Gabriel's letter was for the moment forgotten, 
while her quick fancy sketched out the de- 
sign, and the " Squire's Vigil " rose before 
her complete. If she could but seize that 
expression, and represent him watching his 
armour, battered by gallant service, on the 
eve of the well-deserved accolade ! — ^but the 
vision was dispelled by his looking round 
again, quietly remarking, * ^ One would think 
you had lived among the gaming tables. I 
never but once saw that look in a child's face, 
and then it was a boy." 

** You must have seen many strange things, 
and people too, in your time," said Alice. 

** Yes," he said, *^ I have : but nothing to 
what I meet with in books." 
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** What a cnrions sensation it must be, with 
everything quite fresh to read ! I rather envy 
you, Mr. Martin." 

His good-humoured bow and smile suddenly 
reminded her that she was, perhaps, assuming 
too much intimacy, considering that he was 
Mr. Bruce's servant ; and she hid her confu- 
sion by returning . to the letter. Grace, in 
consideration for her personal anxiety, was 
permitted to know the^ contents, as she had 
been longing to do all the while ; and by com- 
paring the several parts of the coirespondrat^e 
together, a general idea of the facts became 
clear to all three. 

Gabriel Bruce had retired early to rest ; 
and, finding Joel had not returned from his 
walk, had thrown himself, half-undressed, on 
his bed, and fallen asleep, leaving his window 
partly open — a habit of which Miss Thirza 
had tried to cure him in vain. From a 
troubled dream of camp life and forest wan- 
dering, and contending with a fire that was 
smothering him with smoke, he awoke to find 
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the room filled with the smell of burning 
woody and a man's hand laid on his chest. 
There was light enough still in the grate to 
show that he wore a fireman's helmet, though 
his features could hardly be distinguished ; 
and as Gabriel attempted to rise, and asked 
what was the matter, a deep, forced voice 
assured him it was all right — ^there was a 
fire, but he was not to be frightened — he and 
his mate would get him out by the window. 
The mate Was looking in as he spoke, and 
the shouting in the street below confirmed 
his words. Gabriel thought directly of 
the others — and peremptorily desired that 
he might be left to take care of himself, 
while they ran to help the women and 
children. 

**We must obey orders,'* was the only 
reply, and in a moment the blanket was flung 
round his person, and strapped down with a 
leather belt, so as to pinion his arms. It was 
done before the startled convalescent, whose 
pulse was still fluttering^ from his being so 
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suddenly aroused, had time to think, or to 
utter a sound. 

** Now then, captain," hissed a voice in 
his ear, " no harm is meant you, and none 
will be done, if you are quiet ; but I want 
that trinket you wear round your neck, and I 
mean to have it this time/' 

He had a strong pair of pincers in his 
hand, and was' fumbling at Brace's throat; 
but, to his evident exasperation, no chain was 
there. Unknown to anyone, Edith had im- 
plored him to trast her with it, while he was 
still so weak, and she was wearing it at that 
moment. An utterance of rage, almost like 
the snarl of a wild beast, burst from the rob- 
ber's lips ; and at the same instant came a 
shriek from outside — such as sent the blood 
surging in Brace's veins, and almost gave him 
strength to break his bonds. It was Edith's 
voice, and in the agony of believing her to be 
in danger close by, he writhed himself from 
under the grasp of his enemy, and fell heavily 
on the floor. The second man had come to 
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his comrade's assistance, but of what happened 
then Gabriel knew little. Some one burst in 
upon them all, and the whole room seem filled 
with confusion. 

Miss Leicester's evidence supplied the 
gap. She had been startled, while writing 
letters, by the sudden glare of light and smell 
of burning, and, of course, her first thought 
was of her invalid over the way. When she 
opened her window the ladder was standing at 
his, opposite, and at first the disguise of the 
men deceived her also, especially as, when 
Joel rushed up the street, the man on the 
look-out hailed him, and bade him hold the 
ladder, for they must bring the gentleman 
down. But fortunately, her sight being re- 
markably keen, she detected the struggle 
within the room, and her scream of warning 
to Joel quickly changed the aspect of aflfairs. 
The Comishman charged up the ladder as if 
he had been leading a forlorn hope, and his 

right-and-left sledge-hammer blows sent one 
adversary out of the window he had just 
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entered, and the other, after a short, but fierce 
struggle, flying down the stau:s. For pursuit 
of either he had no time, as Gabriel's condi- 
tion required all his care ; the costume of the 
Fire Brigade proved their safeguard, and they 
escaped, with no severer punishment than his 
onset had inflicted — and the defeat of their 
manifest design. Joel believed that he must 
have done them some little damage ; he re- 
membered a crash or so, and giving one 
fellow's wrist a wrench that nearly twisted 
his hand off; but he could only conjecture 
who they were, and could not have sworn to 
either. The fire was got under in an ^ hour 
or two, and its origin was a mystery stilL 
"What was of most immediate importance was 
the state of Mr. Brace's health, which had 
compelled the party in Greville Gardens to 
take up their quarters with him at the Lord 
Warden ; where the quiet and the sea air 
were reviving his strength. Further details 
were reserved for another opportunity, which, 
as Edith intimated, would not be long in 
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occurring. They were quietly arranging 
their plans, and no scheme, however happy, 
would be perfect in which Alice was not in- 
cluded. There was a deep tone of happiness 
in the latter part of the letter, the thankful- 
ness for the escape overpowering all the in- 
dignation at the attempt. Those who read 
of it at a distance, however, did not quite 
share the feeling — and Martin scanned every 
line to see if a word was said to point out the 
perpetrators of the deed. When he took his 
leave, he found his servitor outside the lodge, 
coolly smoking a cigar. 

^' Where did you get that ? " he demanded, 
as Settler rose and fawned on him. 

^* A decent sort of man asked his way just 
now, and we had a chat on one thing and 
another, and he gave me a couple of these." 

** What sort of man was he ? You had 
better take care how you make friends with 
strangers on the high road, Medland." 

*^0f course, sir, but I'm all right there; 
I've a pretty good notion what his sort is — he 
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let it out as we were talking. He's one of 
the London police, and has met with an acci- 
dent on the line, for his hand was in a splinter. 
Would you try one of his cigars, sir ? He 
seemed a very decent sort of man." 



CHAPTEK X. 

BEFOBE THE WEDDING. 

A BEIGHT and happy festival season, by 
the seaside, succeeded to the anxious 
vigils of those weeks in the City, and Gabriel 
and Edith, passing nearly all their time toge- 
ther, basked in the sunshine of their pros- 
perous love, and looked as if care and trouble 
could never touch them more. The peculiar 
circumstances of their engagement, making 
him dependent on her tenderness, had left 
Edith Leicester no time for reserve or doubts ; 
as Tiny said, the wooing was put off till after 
the wedding, on account of the bridegroom's 
health ; and the rule meanwhile, as between 
convalescent and nurse, appeared to be that 
he might ask or claim whatever he pleased, so 
long as he earned it by growing strong and 
well. 

VOL. II. R 
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Strong and well he could not become at a 
moment's notice, even mider such happy 
auspices ; but he was mending by steady de- 
grees, and, but for vigilant watching, might 
prematurely have overtasked his strength. As 
it was, between rides on the downs and stroU- 
ings by the shore, watching the sunset at one 
time, and the moonlight at another — books, 
music, and conversation — ^his hours were toler- 
ably taken up, without the perilous excitement 
he was ordered to avoid. 

The wedding was to take place in the last 
week of April, and David Forrest — to whom, 
as to many other hard workers, the season had 
brought a welcome though brief period of re- 
laxation — timed his holiday that he might 
comply with the general request and perform 
the service. Arriving, as usual, at the last 
moment, he was hurried by the guard into the 
nearest carriage, where two gentlemen were 
talking so eagerly behind their newspapers 
that they hardly noticed his entrance. It was 
some little time before he noticed them, but 
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their discussion waxing wann, they forgot the 
caution they had preserved at first, and names 
were spoken aloud which could not but attract 
his ear. 

" I tell you it is a positive fact. Bur- 
lington Ford was taxed with it, and could only 
say, like poor Dickens's old Frenchman, that 
everything was possible. That was a great 
admission from one who never admits any- 
thing he can help.'' 

*^ Well, it may be true, but the fair Helen 
must have altered not a little in her tastes. I 
remember the day when the best authority 
made her over to Gabriel Bruce — ^long before 
he took to gold-digging." 

^^ She would have been very much obliged 
if the authority had been good enough to 
make good his words; but there never was 
a chance. Bruce behaved very well, I re- 
collect, for he was invited, and feted, and 
flattered, as everybody could see. But he 
contrived to let it be seen that it wouldn't do. 
And Strahan will be able to give her a good 
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settlement, which is, after all, the essential 
point." 

" I can't believe that Strahan is in earnest. 
Why, it was only the other day people were 
speculating about him and Miss Leicester. 
Do you mean to say that they are both 
going to console themselves by uniting their 
griefs?*' 

" Something very like it ; and what's more, 
it is said that the fair lady has been moved to 
consent by the whisper that the diamonds of 
the late Lady Strahan will eventually come to 
herself — I don't exactly know how." 

*^ Strahan does, you may depend ; and that 
accounts for your story — only he happens to 
have a daughter living." 

"Yes, but don't you know " And 

here the voices dropped, and the noise of the 
train drowned all the rest of the conversation. 

It had furnished David with matter for re- 
flection during the greater part of the journey, 
and it was with a sense of relief that he saw 
Hartley Carroll waiting for him at the end of 
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it. Philip had been sent for at the last mo- 
ment, and had yielded to the general petition 
that his brother might be spared to his friends 
the first evening. 

" He may not be at liberty for some hours, 
and it is as much as your life is worth to 
meddle with parish work while you are here, 
so your only safety is with us. No broken 
heads this time in the train, I hope ? Any 
clue to your mystery ? " 

'* Not exactly a clue. Indeed, the attempts 
to find one have done us more harm than 
good. As far as I am concerned, I only want 
the police to let us alone." 

"I saw something in the paper about a 
missing boy being suspected. Is that the 
case ? " 

" A boy is missing, certainly, and so long 
as this commotion is kept up, I don't see how 
we are to get him back. I would rather have 
lost twice as much by the fire, and kept the 
poor lad." 

<< I understood he was one of your idlest, 
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most incurable of little rascals. Does that 
add to his value ? " 

" Yes, for it adds to his danger, I have 
done all I could by speaking to the authori- 
ties, and got them to promise he shall not be 
scared away if he has a mind to come back ; 
so I hope still. How are you all getting on ? " 

** You will hardly know your patient again, 
though we are cautioned that he must not 
play tricks with himself. We may well take 
care of him, for he is the best fellow in the 
world, and Sir Matthew was perfectly right 
— he would have been quite thrown away as 
a poor man." 

*^ He is as generous-hearted as ever," said 
David, not forgetful of the startling aspect of 
his offertory bag after Gabriers last appear- 
ance in the chapel. ** I hope he may not be 
paying too high for his good fortune. Busi- 
ness matters are all arranged by this time, of 



course." 



*' His friend Herbert is down here, and all 
the settlements have been attended to. And 
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what is more, Forrest, I don't mind telling 
you a bit of a secret — he has twisted the legs 
of the old man of the sea off my neck, and 
for an old married man as I am, I feel 
mightily inclined to throw my hat in the 
air, and whoop." 

David's look and manner invited further 
conj&dence, and Hartley confessed that he had 
been in some diflSiculty of late for want of fresh 
capital, which he could only obtain through 
Strahan, and that on perilous terms ; that 
Bruce had in the noblest way arranged to 
embark the bulk of his fortune in the busi- 
ness, so that both difficulty and danger would 
be removed — a service which Hartley could 
hardly have expected, but which he trusted to 
repay tenfold in proj&ts. 

" And can you insure him against risk ? " 
asked David, 

** As to that, he will not run any that I do 
not share. No man can pretend to entire 
safety, or, if he does, people are very silly to 
beUeve him ; but you would have no City of 
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London worth mentioning, Master Davie, if 
nobody ever ran any risks in business. " 

" Yon seem to have gone rather too far in 
that line, by yonr own account. I would not 
be too sure that I had done with Strahan." 

" Oh, I have no fears now on that score. 
He will be glad to get his money, now I can 
serve his turn no longer. Between ourselves, 
I hope he is attending to his own private 
affairs, instead of mine. Ah ! you look as if 
you had heard something about it. Commend 
me to a parson for always knowing the last 
bit of gossip ! What is it ? '' 

** Not much ; only talk in the train." And 
David briefly repeated what he had heard. 
Hartley shook his head. 

*^ When I carried the report to my ladies, 
Edith was slow to believe it ; but then it goes 
hard with any woman to realise that her loss 
can be so soon forgotten. It is a curious 
turn of events, but I begin to think it must 
be true." 

So Edith herself thought, when she heard 



BEFORE THE WEDDING, 249 

the rumour thus confirmed, but she was as 
far from understandmg it as ever. The 
Fords were m apartments near them, and 
among the few guests invited to the wedding 
— and Helen was often with her friends, and 
certainly with no outward signs of being 
engaged, or expecting so to be. Her spirits 
were generally even, and it was difficult to 
know from her couversation whether she were 
happy or otherwise. That evening, however, 
when she and her brother came, as they 
sometimes did, to tea, she seemed disposed 
to be a little more communicative. 

** What accounts have you from Miss 
Kerr ? " she asked Edith, while the gentle- 
men were all discussing some knotty point at 
the other end of the room. " Does she like 
her sitter ? I fancied she might find the 
work more difficult than she thought.'' 

Edith quoted some passages from Alice's 
letters, mostly in a cheerful strain, though the 
longing to see her friends again could not be 
concealed. She spoke warmly of Mrs. Salis- 
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bury's kindness, and of Myra generally with 
compassion. 

" Ah ! *' said Helen Ford, ** her very cau- 
tion tells its own tale. That poor child is 
bom to be a burden and misery to herself and 
everyone else, I am a&aid." 

" They give hopes of her gradual improve- 
ment, I understand." 

^^ Her father has none ; he confessed as 
much, and that it is out of kindness to Mrs. 
Salisbury that he has left her so long under 
her care. The poor old lady dotes on the 
child, and, I believe, spoils her terribly, but 
no one can have the heart to interfere — at 
any rate, for the present. In time, of course, 
she must be with her father for part of the 
year." 

Edith looked up inquiringly; her com- 
panion coloured a little and smiled. 

" Is it really so, Helen ? " asked Miss 
Leicester, softly. **Are Sir Jesse Strahan's 
family arrangements then becoming of so 
much interest to you ? " 
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^' It looks like it^ does it not ? But I am 
not surprised that you are slow of belief. I 
am not romantic, you know, Edith, and never 
was ; and the older I grow, the less I see to 
make one hope ever to be really happy in 
this world, so a small amount of good is not 
to be despised. He is a friend of some years' 
standing ; his position is good, and his influ- 
ence large. I am quite aware how much he' 
admired you, and that it was only lately his 
hopes were scattered to the winds ; but, with- 
out flattery, I take it as a compliment to 
myself that he can imagine me capable of 
supplying your place." 

^^ And it is settled, then ? You have made up 
your mind ? '' said Edith, unable to conceal 
the regret with which she received the news. 

** Oh, yes, my mind is made up," repeated 
Miss Ford, somewhat ironically; ** made up to 
endure all that will be said or thought of me 
for preferring sober conunonplace comforts to 
heroism and genteel poverty." 

" Preferring ? " 
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" Yes — ^that implies a choice, does it not ? 
I have been tempted in my time to think as 
yon are thinking now; bnt I have seen so 
many wake np ont of those dreams to find all 
a dull blank reality, that I choose rather not 
to dream at all. I begin with the reality, so 
that I escape the disappointment." 

" If yon mean what yon say, I am very 
sorry for yon, Helen." 

"Thank yon, my dear, for yonr pity. 
When yon require it, yon shall have mine." 

" I am snre of that ; bnt, Helen, this at 
least I know : no sorrow or trouble can ever 
be more real than that which you call a 
dream. It is much more than I deserve ; but 
there it is, and I see it, and know it. To do 

what you are doing would be to me " 

She checked herself as Helen's face darkened, 
and the sentence was left unfinished. Miss 
Ford made no reply, but as if nothing had 
been said, took up a volume of Murray lying 
on the table, and began to talk of meeting on 
the Continent. What had they decided to do 
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first ? Edith said there was an idea of seeing 
the Bay of Naples, and if it were carried out, 
they wished to arrange for Alice Kerr to join 
them. It had been settled that she had better 
not interrupt her work to attend the wedding, 
but Gabriel had set his heart on giving her 
the trip afterwards. Their own plan was to 
spend a little time in Normandy first, and Alice 
might join them in Paris. Miss Ford heard 
and approved, and suggested that perhaps 
they should be able to bring her with them, 
and make up a party, at any rate for a little 
while, Burlington had some lectures to get 
up, which would compel him to visit one or 
two places about which his memory was hazy. 
They should be quite independent of each 
other, but it would be pleasant if their plans 
could be combined. Nothing more was said 
about Sir Jesse Strahan, and Edith could 
only acquiesce with a good grace. She still 
hoped that delay might prevent the marriage, 
but her friend's manner precluded all expres- 
sion of feeling, and it was a relief when she 
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took her departure, and left Miss Leicester at 
liberty to take her sister's opinion. 

Mrs. Carroll received the intelligence very 
coolly. 

** My dear/' she said, "have you known 

Helen Ford so long, without being aware that 

she is always wiser than other people — ^not 

only in seemg what nobody else can see, but 

in being blind to what stares everybody in the 

face ? If she has discovered what none of 

us could find in our friend Sir Jesse, she must 
either make herself happy with him, or own 

herself mistaken, which she never did yet ; 

so, on the whole, I think it rather good 

news.*' 

" These events are thickening round us in 
rather a startling manner," said Hartley. 
" Of course, Davie, you will stay to marry 
your own parishioner to the big Cornish- 
man?" 

" I hope so, but I was rather surprised to 
hear that my friend Joel was to be married so 



soon." 
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" Why should he wait ? " said Gabriel. 
" He has plenty of money for one of his 
class, and I know no one who better deserves 
a good wife." 

*^ I am glad of it, for Lucy Pyne is a good 
girl, and I shall miss her sadly. By the way, 
is her sister to be present ? ■' 

"No," said Edith, "and we cannot make it 
out. I wrote to her, and to Alice Kerr, offer- 
ing to make any arrangement that might 
enable the sisters to be together, but Grace 
declined coming at all, and is to receive 
Lucy at Lowlevels. Lucy says little about 
it, but I know she thinks it strange, and so 
do L" 

" Then you do not take Lucy abroad with 
you ? " 

" Oh, no, I am quite independent of a 
maid, and it is settled that she and Joel shall 
go and take care of the house, and, perhaps, 
send Martin after us." 

** I would give something to hear you ex- 
laining art und history to the Lx)nhand. But 
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what made Grace refuse to take the journey ? 
Was it economy ? " 

*^ Scarcely, when I would have paid her 
expenses. I cannot understand it, for she 
evidently has some reason, which she does 
not like to give." 

*^ I'll have a talk with Lucy to-morrow, 
and see what she thinks of the matter," said 
Mr. Forrest, and the subject was dropped for 
the time. 

In private conversation that night with his 
brother Philip, it was, however, revived, for 
every event, however trivial, was of conse- 
quence now that seemed to be connected 
with the conspiracy against Gabriel's person. 
The last attempt was still unexplained ; but 
David had learned from his small handmaiden, 
Sally, in a burst of confidential penitence, 
that a man round the corner had given her 
sweeties for bringing word what was done at 
the parsonage, and she had been told by Bill 
Close that something was going to happen 
which would give them a holiday and no end 
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of half-crowns. The non-fulfilment of this 
latter clause had some effect in stirring up 
her remorse, but she could throw no light on 
the boy's disappearance, whom she had last 
seen and heard shouting *'Fire!" in the 
yard. 

One circumstance had lately transpired : a 
helmet, of the Fire Brigade pattern, had been 
picked up, and traced to a small theatrical 
warehouse, which supplied some of the minor 
houses of entertainment with costumes. But 
no evidence appeared to show how recently it 
had been used for stage purposes, and the fear 
of frightening Bill Close away for ever had 
considerably damped the good priest's ardoi^r 
in the investigation. 

*^ They might have burned twice as much, 
and I should not have cared, if they had only 
left me my boy," he repeated, with a sadness 
which his brother well understood, and he 
comforted him with the assurance that he 
would probably see his young friend turn 
up in a few months time, all the better 

VOL. n. s 
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for having been well thrashed on board a 
collier. 

**You may depend upon it he has run 
away, and is seeking his fortune as cabin boy, 
and will find it — at the rope's end; I have 
seen more of this than you have, perhaps. 
Your boys will make a hero of him when he 
comes back." 

"I wish they may, for at present they 
threaten him with a ducking. I fancy they 
got that idea from one of the Ironhand's 
stories." 

'^ Ah ! that strange fellow has attracted you 
as he did me." 

*'He has — and my heart aches when I 
think of him." 

'' Why so, Davie ? " 

** Because he might be made something 
great — and yet any evil influence might just 
be his ruin." 

**Have you any idea who and what his 
parents are ! " 

'^ From what Bruce has told me, and what 
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he has himself mentioned, I fear his father 
was one of the many instances of * gting to 
the dogs ' — ^unless, which is quite possible, 
his mind was disordered, and he morbidly 
accused himself of deeds he had never done. 
His son's evidence seems to point that way, 
but he is very chary of his confidence, and it 
will not do to press for it.*' 

** What is his own amount of capacity ? " 
" He is as full of intellect as a New World 
forest of vegetation, and, of course, all is 
wild and tangled. I tried a little chopping 
and hewing, to let in light and ah-, but 
in so short a time could not hope to do so 
much.*' 

*' Well, Nelson seems to have fraternised 
with him, from a letter I had yesterday ; but 
he is puzzled, as we are. He says the ladies, 
who are the best judges in these cases, seem 
to ignore Martin's servantship altogether, and 
that he is quite at his ease in their society, 
unless he begins to think about it, when he 
stiffens himself directly." 
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*' Anything disturbed him at Lowlevels 

yet ? ". 

'' Nelson adds, in a postscript, that he is m 
hopes of tracing the old mystery by his help ; 
but that another has come up, which has 
rather startled him, and may, perhaps, be 
connected with the first. It is a strange 
business altogether, but I don't like the idea 
of Bruce going away with his bride, quite 
alone." 

**Nor I, but you will not persuade him 
that there is any cause for fear. He does 
not know the meaning of the word." 

*^ I trust he may never learn it — as poor 
Frank Nelson did. Look here, Davie — I 
must have a few days' holiday soon — what do 
you say to our running down together to this 
modem Udolpho, and seeing what our united 
wisdom can discover ? " 

It sounded very tempting, and David pro- 
mised to consider the matter. While they 
were still talking it over, Joel Treheme, 
arrived with a message, and was at once called 
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into their council, and made acquainted with 
what they knew. He shook his head when he 
heard about the stage helmet; it certainly 
seemed to confirm one of his suspicions ; but 
when Lucy had named the subject to her 
friends, they were so indignant and oflfended, 
she had some difl&culty in avoiding a great 
quarrel ; ** and to be sure," added he, *' there 
was no proof against them : they owned they 
had played us a trick, but only out of good 
humour. I've a notion, sir, that Wily Wil- 
kins got a twist of his arm that night, which 
will keep him out of the way for awhile. I 
seemed to feel him shrink up into nothing in 
my hand." 

" And these friends of Lucy's knew nothing 
about him ? " 

'* Never heard of his name ; they knew 
Mr. Jones, they said, who mended clocks and 
jewelleiy, but as to anything else, they were 
ready to fly at her for hinting at it. She 
doesn't think Caterina will ever be the same to 
her again." 
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' ' I should be sorry that Lucy lost a friend, 
if she really is one." 

'' So should I, sir, and I wanted to ask Mr. 
Philip Forrest something about ^ that house 
where sick girls can have a breath of sea 
air. Lucy and me have been talking about 
the poor maid, Caterina's sister, and we'd 
stand the expense and welcome, if by-and-by 
she could be got down here for the little bit of 
a change that she was pining for." 

**A11 right, Joel, 1*11 let you know when 
there is a vacancy." 

''Thank you, sir; there's no great hurry, 
for she is in full work now as a fairy, and 
can't be spared — not to get well, that is. I 
suppose they'll give her a holiday to die in, 
poor maid." 

" Is she so ill, poor child ? " 

'' Breathing red fire and gas, night after 
night, is just poison to her, they say, and 
affects her brain, so that she fancies all sorts 
of strange things. And Lucy takes it to 
heart, and I promised to do what I could." 
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The brothers applauded his kindness, and 
made a note of the case, that David might 
find some way of interesting the proprietor of 
the theatre, who might not, after all, be to 
blame. With this Joel went back to comfort 
Lucy. 

His nearest way was past the house in 
which Miss Ford and her brother had apart- 
ments, and Burlington Ford, as he went by, 
was standing on the steps, talking to a smart, 
trim figure, in a dress between uniform and 
livery, carrying in his hand a cap with a gold 
band, and wearing a courier's pouch. They 
were arranging plans, by what he overheard, 
for a tour, and Mr. Ford was giving orders 
about some boxes that were to be ready by a 
certain day, and which the courier, as he 
seemed to be, was to take under his charge. 
The accent of the latter was foreign, though he 
spoke English fluently. As Joel had under- 
stood that the brother and sister were to meet 
his master abroad, this caused him no surprise, 
and he was passing on, after touching his hat, 
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when Burlington called out, ^' Time nearly up, 
Joel ? " 

The courier, whose back had been towards 
the road, started as if he had been struck, 
and looked after the tall Cornishman, who had 
only returned the greeting with a rather 
sheepish bow. 

** If you please, sir, does Mr. Bruce's ser- 
vant travel with him ? " 

*^ No ; Mr. Bruce and his bride start alone." 

The man drew a long breath, as if relieved, 
and asked nothing more. 

The last evening came. The sisters, who 
had been so little separated in their lives that 
they had never realised what separation meant, 
were busy over some final arrangements, which 
helped them to forget that it was near, and 
Gabriel, wearied with the exertions of the 
day, was reclining in an easy chair, with his 
friend Mr. Herbert and Hartley Carroll on 
either side. The conversation, which had 
been lively enough at dinner, had sunk into 
silence, and even Hartley was thoughtful and 
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grave. He was quite aware that Mr. Herbert 
had strongly objected to Gabriel's placing so 
much of his fortune in his hands, and at that 
moment he was half inclined to regret that 
he had accepted it. To be sure, he had 
nothing underhand; Bruce had seen and 
judged for himself, and, as he told David 
Forrest, ran no risk that the firm did not 
share ; but the dear old fellow had been so 
generous, so trusting in the way he did it — 
not ignoring possibilities of disaster, but 
taking his chance for the sake of giving one 
—if he did bring him to ruin, what on earth 
should he do ? What hole would be mean 
enough for him to creep into ? 

*' Bruce ! " he said, so suddenly that both 
his companions started, " if I don't pay you 
ten per cent, in ten years, I'll make an 
appointment myself, and go out to seek my 
fortune as you did." 

*' Don't do that," said Gabriel, gently. 

*' Why not ? Your story is the most 
encouraging that ever was told. You have 
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won all you tried for — what more would you 
have ? '' 

" Peace to enjoy it — and that I am never 
to have." 

" You are tired, old fellow ; I never saw 
you hipped before." 

** You never saw me so near the summit 
of happiness; but the fact of reaching the 
top implies looking down at the bottom. I 
suppose it is that which makes me feel to- 
night as if the turn of the tide were against 
me, and those hounds, who are always on 
our trails, would get at our throats at last. 
And I have been selfish enough to draw that 
angel into the danger. God in His mercy 
watch over her ! " 

^* Bruce, you are exciting yourself — we 
shall have you laid up if you do not keep 
quiet. What danger can there be for Edith, 
so long as you are safe ? " 

'' I cannot explain — but I am sure it is 
there. You will laugh when I tell you — I 
could laugh myself — but this afternoon, as I 
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was watching the passengers go on board the 
steamer, I heard a voice behind me that 
brought back, all in a moment, the scene in 
the railway carriage. I seemed to be there 
— ^to hear the sound — to feel the crash, as I 
almost feel it now." 

*' Did you see anybody you knew ? " 

" No ; the crowd was too great." 

" But the voice ? " 

" Was that of the man who struck me." 



CHAPTER XI. 

MYRA LEARNS A NEW WAY OF WINNING GOLD. 

rFHE parish of Level Bridge had several out- 
lying hamlets, with cottages in secluded 
nooks, which it required some local know- 
ledge to find out. In her younger days, Mrs. 
Salisbury had been familiar with them all, 
and had braved many a snow-storm, many a 
sultry sun, to visit the sick and aged, or look 
up the refractory. Her influence had been 
a strong one in its time ; it had declined with 
her capacity for active work, but in the tradi- 
tions of the elder generation Madam was still 
an authority to be quoted with respect, and 
even, in extreme cases, to be appealed to. 
Over a few of her old acquaintances the lady 
still kept a tender watch, and Alice Kerr 
received more than one lesson in rural visit- 
ing, by accompanying her on some of these 
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errands. In return, she told all she knew, 
and a good deal she had only heard, about 
the Mission work in St. Edmund's ; and 
though some of the doings almost took 
Madam's breath away, she listened with un- 
feigned interest, and owned, with a somewhat 
rare humility, that many things were thought 
of now which were overlooked in her youth, 
and which she was now too old to learn. 

It was the more refreshing to converse with 
a frank, intelligent girl like Alice Kerr in these 
matters, that Myra openly repudiated them. 
She did not like poor people, except when 
they were working to please her ; and that 
there could be any pleasure in giving was far 
beyond her comprehension. Alice had won 
her respect by earning gold for herself, as 
Martin had by finding it ; but it was in vain 
to try and lure her into the pleasant paths 
of unselfish benevolence — in vain to tell her 
stories of poor starving children, without 
clothes or fire, in hopes that her sympathies 
might be reached through her imagination. 
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She would listen eagerly, enjoy all the melan- 
choly details, and wait for the catastrophe, 
as if it had been that of Little Bed Riding 
Hood; but the arrival of kind ladies with 
blankets and soup always seemed, like the 
modem version of the woodcutters, to spoil 
the story. And any attempt to draw out the 
moral made her sulky at once. 

Her portrait had been often delayed by her 
fits of indisposition ; she had taken a great 
liking to Alice Kerr, and would often mind a 
word from her sooner than one from her 
grandmother ; but there were days when she 
could not keep still five minutes together, 
and then there was nothing for it but to follow 
her about the house, and humour her restless- 
ness by finding it an object. Alice's school 
experience was invaluable at such times ; she 
had too often had to keep a juvenile class 
contented on small means, not to be fertile 
in expedients for creating cheap happiness ; 
and when everything else failed, had one 
grand argument in favour of turning over 
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books, rummaging drawers, or ransacking 
dusty lumber-rooms. They might find a 
treasure somewhere — ^who could tell ? Bank- 
notes had been hidden in old volumes — 
money might have been dropped in odd 
comers — she herself had once found a franc 
in the pocket of an old dress which she had 
quite forgotten, and with it she bought a 
ribbon, and made up a bow which one of the 
day boarders bought for two. Imagine, if 
that sort of thing had gone on, what a for- 
tune she would have made ! Myra assented 
eagerly, and the very next day made Alice, 
much against her will, accompany her to the 
top of the house, where a large attic was 
given up to the stowage of unused furniture 
and other articles. Here, as she told her 
companion in a mysterious whisper, she had 
once picked up an old thimble which turned 
out to be real gold, and for which her papa 
sent her a sovereign from London. Who 
could say how many more might be lying 
about somewhere ? Alice could not answer 
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the question, and though grudgmg the lights 
and shadows she was losing, good-humouredly 
indulged the poor child's whim, her own 
curiosity being repaid by finding several dusty 
paintings, some with tarnished frames, arid 
others not framed at all. Among these last 
was an unfinished figure of a young girl car- 
rying a tray, as if in imitation of the famous 
" Belle Chocolatiere," and something in the 
face interested her, she knew not why. 

*' Who is this, Myra — do you know ? " she 
asked, after pondering over it in silence. 

'* That ? " said Myra, looking up from an 
old box she was diligently examining. '* Oh, 
she was a thief. She robbed grandmamma 
of one of her jewels." 

'' What, a diamond ? '' 

^' I suppose so. It must have been worth 
a great deal of money, for grandmamma 
can't bear to speak of it. I wish I knew 
where it was, because it would be mine, you 
know." 

" What became of the thief, my dear ? " 
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''I don't know, and I don't care. It 
doesn't much signify ; she was only a servant 
— quite a poor person." 

'' Only ! " thought Alice, as her mind 
flew back to the dingy London streets, where 
she had heard the poor estimated at so 
different a value. *' I wonder," she said 
presently, *' if I might sketch the face ? " 

' ' Why ? Do you think you could make 
some money with it ? " 

** I might, if it were worked up into a good 
picture." 

*' Then if you will give me something in 
gold, I will give you leave to copy it, for 
eveiything here is mine," said Myra, so de- 
cidedly that Alice supposed it must be true. 
She readily agreed to the terms, provided 
Myra could wait till the money was made ; 
and then had no scruples in securing two or 
three clever studies of the nameless thief, 
whose features had singularly taken her fancy. 
Of course she intended naming the subject to 
Mrs. Salisbury, but being fully occupied all 

VOL. II. T 
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the rest of the day, it escaped her memory for 
the time. 

That evening some intimate friends of her 
hostess, who were staying at the Kectory, 
came in to tea, and Alice Eerr was asked, as 
a favour, to show them some of her sketches. 
She never objected to this, being aware that 
they were often superior to her more finished 
works ; and one of the visitors being a suffi- 
ciently good judge to make her criticisms 
worth having, she was Hstenmg to her re- 
marks with anxious interest, when the other, 
an elderly lady, who had hitherto said but 
little on the subject, happening to look over 
her sister's shoulder, suddenly exclaimed, 
^'My dear! I have seen that face before. 

Dear me, how wonderfully like '' There 

was an awkward pause ; the younger sister 
glanced inquiringly at Alice, who reddened, 
and began to stammer an explanation, which 
Myra's decided tones cut short. 

** I gave her leave to copy the face. That 
is the thief who stole the jewel." 
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Mrs. Salisbury, who had not been attend- 
ing to what was going on, turned quickly 
round, with an expression in her face that 
Alice never forgot. " What are you speak- 
ing of ? " she asked, and without waiting for 
an answer, held out her hand for the sketch- 
book. It was given to her in silence, but 
Alice noted that the elder visitor moved 
quietly to her friend's side and laid her hand 
on her shoulder. She herself, feeling guilty 
of she knew not what, except that it was a 
blunder, tried to apologise, but could not get 
out the words, and nobody seemed to heed 
the attempt. After a long and silent exami- 
nation of the studies, Mrs. Salisbury calmly 
observed that Miss Kerr excelled in those 
bold outlines, and ought to be a mistress of 
portrait-painting in time. She handed back 
the sketch-book to her friend, and nothing 
more was said ; the visitors talked of other 
matters, and Alice's cheeks had time to regain 
their natural tint and temperature. 

That something was wrong she was sure, 
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but evidently she was not to be enlightened, 
though she could not help fancying, from the 
look one of the ladies gave her, that she was 
more than half inclined to be communicative •• 
Mrs. Salisbury, however, gave them no oppor- 
tunity, and, after their departure, retired so 
early that Alice could not find a moment for 
the apology she felt to be due. So all she 
could do was to confide in Grace ; and beg her 
to find out the true facts of the story. 

Grace shook her head. '* It seems to me, 
Miss Kerr, almost a sin to keep jewels like 
that in a house where there is no gentleman. 
Many is the poor creature that has been lost 
just because people would put temptation in 
their way, and Madam has had more than one 
fright about her diamonds already. It frightens 
me whenever I see that box opened. I shall 
be right thankful when we've done with it, 
and are safe out of the house." 

It was seldom that Grace spoke so ener- 
getically, and Alice was rather amused by her 
want of courage. But the words came back 



A NEW WA Y OF WINNING GOLD. 277 

to her mind the next day under circnmstances 
that rather tried her own. 

She was at work, as usual, in the library, 
•and Myra was in better spirits, her papa hav- 
ing promised that her nugget should be made 
into a trinket for her watch-chain, and she 
was calculating how long it would take, and 
wondering when she should find another. The 
day had been very close, and the window had 
been opened, as it would have been much 
oftener if it had not been for Myra's health. 
Alice had risen, from a sense of duty, to shut 
it again, when she heard steps on the gravel 
below. It was so seldom anyone came that 
way that she looked out to see who it was, 
and then heard a sound which made her start, 
though a moment's thought made her ashamed 
of having done so — it seemed so ridiculous and 
so unlikely ! She listened again, straining her 
ears to the utmost , and after a few moments 
of doubt was convinced that the sound was 
repeated. A nervous tremor ran through her 
frame — it was impossible to go on drawing. 
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"Myra/' she said sud(Jenly, laying down 
her pencil, " when are you going to show me 
how to dig for gold ? '* 

*^ Never; it would take away my luck,'^ 
said Myra gravely. 

** Not at all, if we tried in a fresh place. 
If only we had Mr. Martin here, he would 
tell us all about it." 

" 111 send Eichard to fetch him — or sup- 
pose I go myself. Then he'd be sure to 
come." 

Alice had heard Mrs. Salisbury more than 
once regret her granddaughter's reluctance to 
take exercise, and therefore did not hesitate 
to encourage the notion ; and as soon as the 
child had left the room, rang the bell twice — 
the appointed signal for Grace Pyne. 

" Oh, Grace ! " she exclaimed, as her 
attendant entered, ^^ I laughed at you last 
night, and I am as bad as you to-day. Come 
and help me to get these precious things under 
lock and key, and it is the last time I will be 
left in charge of them, that I declare." 
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'' What is the matter, Miss Kerr ? " 

* ' Matter ? Some one is prowling round 
the house, and must have seen them if he 
* looked in — that's the matter. Unless there 
are two men in the world who cough exactly 
in the same odd way, it is the person I saw 
in France and heard in the Mission chapel/' 

Grace caught hold of the table. ** You 
heard him, you say, Miss Kerr ? " 

" Yes, near the window. He is gone now, 
of course, I said nothing to Miss Strahan, 
but she is going to ask Martin to call, and I 
shall ask him if I ought to caution Mrs. 
SaUsbury." 

Grace Pyne made no further remark ; she 
assisted in restoring the room to its usual 
state, and then hurried to her room, seized 
bonnet and shawl, and went out in quest of 
the mysterious sound. 

The first person she met was old Bichard, 
very cross at being disturbed at his potting, 
very angry, with Miss Strahan for going out, 
and still more so with his mistress for having 
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left her at home. On being asked if he had 
, seen anyone about the premises, he replied 
that ho saw too many to please him every 
day of his life ; he had been telling a London 
constable (who had hurt himself on the line) 
that they wanted more police in the country, 
to keep idlers out of kitchen and larder. 
Where was he gone ? Oh, down the nut- 
walk — looking for nuts, maybe — never was 
a cockney yet as knew one month from 
another. And refreshed by this sarcasm at 
the querist's expense, Kichard went oflf to the 
stable, leaving Grace to do as she pleased. 
At first she hesitated, as a London police 
officer could have nothing to do with her ; 
but the ever-present fear prevailed, and with a 
beating heart she turned into the nut-walk, a 
cool and pleasant retreat in summer, but at 
this early season somewhat damp and chill. 
At every step she glanced eagerly on either 
side, but nothing appeared. The walk, which 
was straight and narrow, terminated in a 
summer-house, with a fountain before it, and 
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behind it a gate leading into the wood. On 
that gate leaned a man^ with hiH hand in a 
sling, apparently waiting her approach. 

It waH no longer Mr. Jones — hair, eye- 
brows, complexion, dress, were all different, 
and his eyes were hidden by blue spectacles ; 
but when he took these off, their first glance 
at her was enough. He held out his left 
hand, and she could not but clasp it in both 
hers, even while she whispered, '* Oh, why 
are you come hero — and like this ? " 

*' To show you what a hold you have on 
my heart, dear girl. A poor fellow has no 
chance ; if you will nm away ho must come 
after you, oven with only one hand to use, and 
think himself lucky he has both his legs to 
march with." 

** Your hand is hurt — you told the old man 
it was on the railway — that was not true," 
said Grace, too much agitated to respond to 
the C/Ompliment. 

He smiled sarcastically. '' No, my dear, 
it was not ; but we don't iiA\ everybody our 
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family matters. I may tell you that it was 
done by a sort of relation, who shook hands 
with me just a bit too hard. I owe him one 
for it, which I'll pay some fine day." 

* ' It was you, then, that Joel caught in Mr. 
Brace's room ? " 

'' WeU— and what of that, Grace ? Why 
was I there, do you think ? " 

" Oh, don't ask me — don't make me say, it 
is so dreadful to me ! What could you be 
doing there that was right for an honest 
man ? " 

'^What did I tell you from the first? 
Were you not to trust me, and ask no ques- 
tions ? What I was doing then is just what 
I am doing now — trying to clear my own 
name, and set wrong right. That's my 
errand, and I mean to carry it through, no 
matter what people think. I did hope my 
own brave girl would stick to me through it 
all, and lend me a hand when I wanted it ; 
but she's too afraid of the gentlefolks and the 
gossips, and she wouldn't even dip her hand- 
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kerchief in the cold water to comfort this 
aching arm of mine, which drives me nearly 
mad. There, never mind — I'll get the old 
woman at home to do it," he went on, turning 
away as if to depart ; but Grace stood between 
him and the gate, and made him sit down on 
a bench while she loosened his bandage. 

^^Ah,'' she said, as she bathed his wrist 
with water, and tied her handkerchief round 
it, "if the aching of my heart could cure your 
hand, Darch, you wouldn't be troubled with it 
long. It's no peace or rest I get night or 
day, with thinking of you, and being obliged to 
misdoubt you, when I long to trust. Though 
you tell it me yourself, I can hardly bear to 
believe it —did you set the place on fire ? " 
He shook his head. '* But you were there, in 
that dress, so you must have known. Oh, 
Darch, how can a good name ever be cleared 
by such vile doings as these ?" 

*^Wait till they succeed — all depends on 
that. I am fighting for us both, and when 
all is fairly won, you will own you did me 
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wrong. But if you're tired of it, you've but 
to go to the nearest magistrate and give in- 
formation. I promise you I shan't run 
away." 

*' Darch, tell me the plain truth — had you 
anything to do with that attack on Mr. 
Bruce ? " 

" No ; I never mean to hurt a hair of his 
head, unless I am forced in self-defence ; he 
does not deserve much consideration from me, 
but for your sake, I'll forget all that. You'd 
better not put questions that you might have 
to answer some day yourself." 

'* Then what are you hunting him for ? 
You are the man they call Wily Wilkins, are 
you not ? " 

*' Yes, I am, and they shall find I deserve 
the name before they've done with me ; but 
wily don't stand for wicked, Grace. Don't 
you be frightened ; I am full of tricks and 
dodges to carry my point, but I'm not so 
black as I'm painted, and for everything I'm 
doing now I've got a gentleman, looked up to 
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and respected, to back me up. What do you 
say to that ? " 

** I can't understand it — I can't make you 
out. I only know that if you were getting 
an honest living by the hardest of hard work, 
I could bless God for His mercy, and pray for 
a blessing on what you did ; but while you 
go on as you are doing now, all I can beg of 
Him, night and day, is that He will stand in 
the way before you, and turn you back I " 

She turned from him as she spoke, and hur- 
ried home as if she could trust herself no 
further. He watched her disappearing figure 
till he could see it no more, and then slowly 
rose to depart in the opposite direction, a 
vague superstitious dread having seized him 
at her last words. 

' * The luck does somehow go against us ; I 
can't think how, unless it is her doing. If 
that's all she can do for a fellow with her 
prayers he'd as lief she let him alone : aye, 
and she'll have to, if it goes on — if I 
thought " 
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Here his musings were cut short by an 
approaching step from the wood, and Mrs. 
Salisbury opened the gate. 

His hat was instantly in his hand, and his 
civil speeches were ready to explain his pre- 
sence. He had not meant to intrude, but 
had missed his way, and felt a little faint 
from the pain of his accident. Mrs. Salis- 
bury accepted the apology, and oflfered him 
refreshment, but this he gratefully declined. 
The lady's goodness was talked of in all the 
neighbourhood, and now he could bear wit- 
ness to the fact. He wished he might ever 
have the opportunity of doing her a service. 
And, with another low bow, he was passing 
on, when she asked him where he was 
lodging. 

*' At a cottage belonging to an old woman 
— one of the oldest I ever saw, ma'am — 
gives one an idea how healthy your climate 
must be. The name is Cheveril, I think. 
She has other lodgers besides me." 

'* Ah, indeed ! Yes, I know Mrs, Cheveril, 
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and her cottage. That is your nearest way, 
Sir. 

And with a civil bow of dismissal she 
moved on, her brow clouded, and her head 
slightly depressed, as if painful recollections 
had been stirred within. So absorbed she 
became in her thoughts that the time passed 
unheeded, and it was not till a sense of op- 
pression in the atmosphere recalled her grand- 
daughter to her recollection — ^Myra being 
always terrified by a thunderstorm — ^that she 
at last returned to the house. On entering 
the library she was surprised to find the 
drawing materials put away, and Alice enjoy- 
ing a book; nor did the explanation that 
Myra was gone out for a drive at all mend 
the matter. 

^' She had her walk this morning, and de- 
cided not to go out again. The weather is 
changing, and I am afraid we are going to 
have a storm. What put this into her 
head ? " 

'* I am afraid I did,*' said Alice, *' but I 
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could not think of anyt>hing else, and I wanted 
to lock up the diamonds. Here is the key. 
I really think now we can finish the picture 
without them/' 

Mrs. Salisbury took the key, but still looked 
dissatisfied. 

'* Why were you so anxious to-day, may I 
ask ? " 

Alice explained, adding, with a blush, 
** After what I had heard of your being robbed 
once before, I really felt frightened, and could 
not go on drawing. I am very sorry if I 
have vexed you. I wanted to say so last 
night." 

Mrs. Salisbury sighed, but more in sadness 
than displeasure. '* You meant no harm, my 
dear, and I thank you for your precaution. It 
is true I was robbed once — and heavily — but 
that has been long forgiven, and the blame 
was not all on one side — the temptation was 
great and ought not to have been there. You 
must not quite believe all poor Myra tells 

you.- 
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'* I see I was wrong to copy the picture 
without your leave. Shall I tear it out of 
my book ? " 

** No, no — only be tender in your use of it. 
Spare the dead, at least, till you know more ; 
some day I may be able to tell it you ; I can- 
not now." She paused to recover her voice, 
and then walked to the window. * ' You heard 
the step and the peculiar cough just here ? 
I do not think we need be uneasy. I met the 
person who alarmed you — I am much more 
anxious about that dear child. There ! did 
you see that flash ? Oh, if she would but 
come home I " 

But all her wishes, and all Alice's remorse 
for her contrivance, were futile at present ; 
the storm, which had been gathering its 
strength all day, was now breaking upon 
them with a fury not very usual so early in 
the year, and every crash and blaze made the 
young artist so miserable that her hostess's 
courtesy compelled her to disguise her owu 
sensations. She assured her penitent guest 

VOL. n. u 
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that Bichard set about equal value on his 
young lady, Punch, and his precious seK, and 
as they had not returned before the storm 
began, it was morally certain they were all 
taking shelter. And so it proved, but it 
seemed a very long time to both before the 
listened-for wheels were heard, and Myra made 
her appearance, safe and sound, and in excel- 
lent spirits, full of some new idea almost too 
big for utterance. 

They had just reached Lowlevels, meaning 
to leave a message only, when the clouds grew 
so black that Eichard made her get out and go 
into the house, while he put up the carriage. 
Mr. Martin was very kind and amusing, gave 
her brown bread and cream, and made Settler 
show oflf all the funny tricks he had taught 
him. But, best of all, he had taught her 
something too. He and Bob Medland had 
been playing a game, and when the lightning 
began to flash, and she cried, he had shut all 
the shutters, lighted the candles, and showed 
her how they did it, and then played with her 
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himself, and she won this — showing a gold 
seven-shilUng piece, which he said he had had 
for years. It was much nicer than digging, 
wasn't it ? You could do it indoors, whenever 
you liked, without dirtying your hands, and 
Martin said that people sometimes won thour 
sands of pounds in that way. 

^' And did he not say they sometimes lost 
all they had ? " asked her grandmother, pru- 
dently refraining from any display of feeling 
on the subject, which would only stamp it 
deeper on the infirm brain. 

*' No, he did not say anything about 
losing." 

** But somebody must lose if the other is 
to win.'' 

*' Then I hope I shall always be the other. 
I asked Bichard about it, and he said I had 
better ask my papa ; so I shall, directly. He 
■v^^ll send me down some pretty cards and 
counters, and you will play with me, Miss 
Kerr, won't you ? Martin is coming to- 
morrow, and he'll show you how." 
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They promised whatever she wished — there 
was nothing else to be done ; but the misery 
in the poor graadmother's face that evening 
made Alice's heart ache. What could Martin 
have been thinking of — and, still worse, what 
could he himself be about, that his leisure 
should be thus employed ? 



CHAPTEE XII. 

HOW SIB JESSE CBITICISED THE PICTUBE. 
[Mrs. Carroll to AUce Kerr.} 

** TITELL, my dear Alice, the great event is 
over, and I have just returned from 
seeing the steamer depart which conveys the 
happy pair across the Channel • After sundry 
changes of purpose, they decided on France, 
and I trust the sea of to-day may be a good 
omen for their married life. It was a very odd 
wedding ; we all looked at and thought much 
more about the bridegroom than the bride, and 
the couple themselves seemed to think more of 
the service than of themselves or each other. 
They might have been two of old Bunyan's 
pUgrims, setting out on their journey, rather 
than a gentleman and a lady in easy circnm- 
stances, who may do pretty much as they 
please, Sundays and working-days. In this 
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case, Christiana is quite as ready as her hus- 
band, and I wouldn't be the giant in her way 
that laid a finger on Gabriel. Meek and 
peaceable as I am myself, I think even I could 

• . - * » 

fight for that dear fellow ; and I could tell you 
why, but I won't. I only Imow that I mean, 
by hook or by crook, to get that sketch of him 
from Helen Ford, which you stole first, and 
she afterwards. Talking of Helen Ford, I 
wonder whether you have yet heard the last 
news. If you have heard nothing, be discreet, 
but it cannot be a secret long to those around 
you, for everybody here knows that she is to 
be the second Lady Strahan. They were 
very friendly about you, oflFering to take you 
with them, to meet the Bruces in Paris, or 
elsewhere ; but of course you know that your 
head-quarters are with us, whenever you are 
not specially engaged. I shall want com- 
forting, as I am to lose my dear old nurse, 
who only waits for the second wedding to- 
morrow before starting for Lowlevels, where, 
I suppose, Grace l^yne will join her, to get 
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all ready. We go home to-morrow, as Hartley 
has a great deal to do, and I almost think he 
means to do it/' 

[Finished hy Ha/rUey Carroll two days later,] 

** Almost, indeed ! I have not only to do 
my own work, but to finish hers. Here we 
are in London, and this letter has never been 
sent. Now I can tell you for your comfort 
that your great patron is going down to see 
how you are getting on, and perhaps to sit 
to you himself. How I envy you ! " 

Letters were not delivered at Highlevels 
till after breakfast, and Alice Eerr always read 
hers in the library. She was still in all the 
flutter of excitement caused by the thought 
of being again with Gabriel and Edith, as 
well as of the startling news both her corre- 
spondents conveyed, when Mrs. Salisbury 
came in, also with a letter in her hand. 

^^ It is as well our picture is finished. Miss 
Eerr, for Sir Jesse writes that he will be with 
us this evening." 
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" Yes, I heard he was coming," stammered 
Alice. 

" You did ? And you may have heard, too, 
that some other friends of yours are going 
abroad soon, and hope to carry you away with 
them." 

" Miss Ford is no particular friend of mine 
— only of Edith and Clare." 

" Allow me to observe that to be their 
friend is a recommendation in itself. Is she 
at all like Mrs. Bruce ? " 

*' Like Edith ? As unlike as fog is to 
sunshine. Where Edith would say or do 
something to help you on, Miss Ford would 
just throw you back. She doesn't seem to 
me to believe in or care about anything." 

'* You are too young to judge, my dear, how 
little people's words sometimes really mean 
on such subjects. I trust you are mistaken." 

'^ If she doesn't mean it, she shouldn't say it ; 
btfk I do not want to speak against her. She was 
very good-natured to me, and Edith loves her 
too. I beg your pardon for saying what I did. " 
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Mrs. Salisbury smiled a little bitterly. She 
saw that the news was no secret, which had 
come like a thunderclap to herself. 

"I may depend on your discretion, Miss 
Kerr," she said, hurriedly, *' not to mention 
the lady's name to Myra at present. All 
that is right for her to know her father will 
tell her. We must try and keep her in good 
spirits against his arrival. I shall miss your 
help sadly — if all Mrs. Bruce's friends are as 
amiable " 

She could not finish her sentence, but 
bending over her young guest she kissed her 
forehead and left her, so touched and gra- 
tified that she could have done anything, 
however tiresome, to do her a pleasure. 

Certainly it required some such motive to 
be indulgent to Myra's last fancy, and sit 
down on a bright warm morning to play odd 
and even for postage-stamps, the highest 
stake which Mrs. Salisbury would allow, and 
of which her granddaughter had already accu- 
mulated a handsome store. The more dis- 
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tressed the elderly lady looked at the weird 
spectacle, the more the younger tried to 
appear as though she liked it ; and, indeed, 
Myra decidedly preferred Alice's companion- 
ship to that of anyone else. She often said 
that Alice must stay with her altogether ; and 
when she was told her papa was expected, 
nodded her head significantly, intimating that 
he would settle it all in a minute. 

" I am always lucky in playing with you ; 
and pence, papa says, grow into pounds in 
time, don't they, Miss Kerr ? You don't 
mind losing your stamps, do you ? " 

Alice minded nothing, with the bright 
prospect now before her of her holiday trip— • 
so unlike her old experiences of Continental 
journeying — the society of Gabriel and Edith, 
and the life she was to lead with them after- 
wards. If only her picture gave satisfaction ! 
But she was artist enough to feel, now it 
was finished, that it might have been much 
better done, and if she touched it again she 
should probably spoil it altogether. Much 
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wonld depend on her patron's humour ; and 
a man who could admire Edith^ as she was 
sure he did, and then marry Miss Ford, must 
have Buch peculiar ideas that you could not 
foretell what he would say or think. 

Their sixth game was just over, and Alice 
was smothering an immense yawn, when re- 
lief appeared in the announcement of a visit 
from Martin, who had brought a note for 
Miss Kerr. Myra jumped up in deUght, 
desi]f0d he might .be admitted directly, and 
seized on him as he entered to tell him her 
great news. Her papa was coming to dinner, 
and would play with her himself — ^for gold I 
Would Martin show her how to manage so 
that she was sure to win ? 
• V If I lost any of my gold, I don't know 
what I should do, you know." 

" It is awkward, my little lady," said he, 
with the gentle compassion he always showed 
in speaking to her, " but those who play must 
learn to lose in their turn." 
' ** Do you ever lose when you play ? " 
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'' Indeed I do ; to tell you the truth, I have 
nearly made up my mind that I can't afford 
to play any more." 

" I am so glad/' murmured Alice, looking 
tip from her note, and fixing her eyes on his. 

" Glad that I have been losing ? " 

'* Yes, if it stops you in time. Don't be 
angry, but I've seen men so miserable over 
their cards, I do wish you would let them 
alone." 

'* You care about my being miserable ? " 

*' Did you not care when I was so ? Few 
people have been more wretched than I felt 
for those few minutes, before you came to 
my help. I should be most ungrateful if I 
forgot it." 

He made her a little bow, but remained 
silent. Myra, who was collecting the cards 
together, looked at them both with a puzzled 
expression, as if she did not quite take in what 
they were saying. She was still brooding over 
the idea that playing for gold was expensive. 

'* I will write a line to Mrs. Ellis," said 
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Alice, turning to the other table, *' if you 
will kindly take charge of it." 

She sat down to write, and he came behind 
her chair, and after a pause began in a low 
tone to excuse his having put the cards into 
the poor child's head. She seemed so terrified 
by the storm, he could think of nothing else 
to amuse her, and it had completely distracted 
her attention. 

*'And her head ever since," said Alice, 
petulantly; ''but you meant it for the best. 
I was only dismayed to hear that the cards 
were there. I hate the very sight of them ! " 

** You are quite right — at this moment I 
feel that I do. But their purpose is an- 
swered, and I shall not want them any more." 

Alice looked up inquiringly. It was curious, 
as she thought afterwards, how completely 
they seemed to understand each other, and to 
feel that each deserved confidence — but it 
came so naturally that they were intimate be- 
fore they were aware. In reply to her look, he 
informed her that he had expected Medland 
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would be used as a tool, and had hnmonred 
him as an experiment. He was satisfied now 
that he had received suggestions from outside. 
" He tried hard to make me play at first, 
by flattering hints about my luck ; and at last 
I made out that some one had told him of my 
skill at cards. Now, I had not touched one 
since I came to Europe, so that could only 
have reached him through somebody who 
knew me before. I let him think I was taken 
in, and his play has suddenly become so art- 
ful, I know he has been taught a trick or two, 
and I mean to learn where." 

* ' Then I was not wrong — it was Wily 
Wilkins I heard ! " 
''When? where?" 

Alice explained, the more easily that Myra, 
hearing her grandmother pass, had just run 
out of the room. Martin listened with keen 
interest, and decidedly took her view of the 
matter. 

'' Your quick wit is a treasure to us," he 
said ; '' that is the man Bob talked of, and 
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who is using him for his own ends. If he 
be our enemy^ all right ; so long as he is here 
the captain is safe^ and Joel will come soon to 
strengthen the garrison." 

** You shall have Grace Pyne at once. I 
have told Mrs. Ellis that I do not want a 
maid, and if Mrs. Salisbury approves, she can 
go to-morrow." 

They stayed a little while after this had 
been settled, talking over their absent friends, 
and comparing accounts of the wedding, till 
Myra's return recalled them to the recollection 
that time was getting on. A thought struck 
Martin, and he met her with an air of mystery 
which arrested her at once. 

** Come, my little lady," he said, *' I am 
going to show you something better than a 
game — something that everybody cannot do, 
though some people have made money by 
doing it. Lend me those cards." 

He proceeded to show one or two simple 
conjuring tricks, familiar to all who have seen 
such exhibitions, but new to Myra, who, as 
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he expected, wanted to learn how they were 
done. What surprised him, however, was 
the wonderful aptitude she displayed for ac- 
quiring the art, as if legerdemain had been 
her natural gift ; he could not help remarking 
that she would have been a fortune to her 
father if his profession had been that of 
Houdin. 

" I'll tell him what you say," cried Myra, 
triumphantly, and after his departure she went 
on practising her new art, till Alice could not 
refrain from sketching her, as she sat, for a 
picture to be called *' The Juggler's Child." ^ 

It did not escape her notice that her kind 
hostess was in a state of unwonted restless- 
ness and excitement, wandering from room to 
room, under the pretence of seeing everything 
in order, and ringing the bell much oftener 
than was necessary, to repeat the injunctions 
already given, or inquire if they had been ful- 
filled. The Kector and Dr. Nelson had been 
invited to meet Sir Jesse, and Alice persuaded 
Mrs. Salisbury to let her sit with Myra during 
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dinner and keep her amused — an oflfer which, 
though it jarred on the good lady's sense of 
hospitality, excited her warm gratitude. 

*' If I can ever do you a service, I will, 
my dear, you may depend upon it," she said 
more than once ; and Alice felt sure she meant 
what she said, though she did not know how 
soon it would be tested. 

Sir Jesse came, and to all appearance his 
mother-in-law had recovered her quiet dignity, 
and his reception was all that could be re- 
quired on either side. Alice was not present 
when Myra went down to greet her father ; 
she had shrewdly conjectured that they might 
prefer to be unobserved. She kept the child 
happy while they were at dinner, with an in- 
terminable tale of treasure-finding, borrowed 
on the spur of the moment from sources of 
various kinds ; and thus contrived to keep 
down her own private nervousness about the 
criticisms that would be made on her picture. 
Sir Jesse, she was told, had seen and com- 
mended it highly, but had something to say 

VOL. n. X 
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about it which he would himself explain — and 
her heart beat quicker whenever she thought 
she heard him coming. When he did come 
into the drawing-room with the other gentle- 
men, he was particularly courteous to Alice, 
thanked her for her goodness to his child, and 
talked in the most friendly manner of their 
mutual acquaintance. Miss Ford had parti- 
cularly begged to be remembered — and his 
look, as he named the lady^ was expressive 
enough to give Alice her cue. She contrived 
to make some little speech of congratulation, 
which he received with a bow and smile, and 
then turned the general attention to her 
picture. 

The two guests were ready with their 
commendations. The Canon was, as he 
said, no judge of art, but knew a likeness 
when he saw it ; Dr. Nelson appreciated 
all the cleverness displayed, and good-na- 
turedly held his tongue about the drawing ; 
but neither was prepared for the critique 
of the great authority. He objected to the 
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treatment of the jewels — ^in his opinion the 
reflected light should have been differently 
handled, and he was morally certain that if 
they conld obtain a hint or two from a first- 
rate artist it would be of incalculable service 
to Miss Kerr. His object was to have the 
picture seen as soon as possible, so as to 
secure for her the advantage of the London 
season ; but in these cases it was most im- 
portant that her first piece should not be 
found with a defect which every critic would 
feel bound to notice. Of course, at that 
time of the year, every artist was either in 
London already, or rushing thither; and one 
whom he knew well, and who would be a 
sound authority on the doubtftil point, would, 
he was sure, insist on seeing the model 
exactly as she sat. 

*' In that case," said Dr. Nelson, *' there is 
nothing for it but to take her up to town with 
her likeness, diamonds and all." 

'^ Ah ! " said Sir Jesse, shaking his head, 
and suppressing a sigh, ^'but there is some one 
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else to be considered, and it would, I fear, be 
asking her too mneh." 

All eyes turned on Mrs. Salisbury, who did 
not, at first, appear to apprehend her son-in- 
law's meaning. He soon made it clear by 
addressing his daughter, asking her if she 
would not like to go to London, and see all 
the shops, and drive in the parks, and choose 
her own dresses for the summer ? Then she 
must coax grandmamma to bring her up to 
him for a visit, and to bring the diamonds 
with her, that people might see if the picture 
were really like. 

The blood mounted into Mrs. Salisbury's 
cheeks for a moment, as her granddaughter 
turned to urge the request; and Alice, who 
read in her face the repugnance to comply, 
ventured to interpose, oflfering to paint the 
likeness over again, rather than give Mrs. 
Salisbury so much trouble. Sir Jesse smiled 
and observed that would not be quite the 
same to bim. 

'' But we will not press the subject now," 



Sm yESSE CRITICISES THE PICTURE. 309 

he said, pleasantly ; ^^ these things take a little 
time to consider and arrange. Myra, my 
dear, you said you had something to show 
me. What is it ? " 

"I meant to show you a game/' said 
Myra, " but Martin says you can't always 
win without cheating, so he taught me some 
tricks instead, and if you were a conjuror I 
should make your fortune. I should like to 
make your fortune, papa.'' 

*' Would you, my dear ? " said he, caress- 
ing her more tenderly than usual, for it was 
the first time he had ever heard her wish to 
do anything for him at all. 

'* Yes — ^because it would all be mine, you 
know." 

He pressed his stern lips together, and 
withdrew his hand frqm her hair. " Show 
me how you would make my fortune." 

The child sprang up in a moment, and went 
through her little performance with a skill 
which the other gentlemen applauded good* 
humouredly, but which brought no smile to 
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her father's face. He only observed, with 
marked emphasis, that her education seemed 
to be faUing into good hands, and changed 
the subject by producing some Httle presents 
from London. Among these was a pretty 
gold locket, which, he told her, with a signifi- 
cant smile, was a keepsake from a lady who 
was longing to see her. The child's curiosity 
being excited, he took her on his knee, and 
went on whispering such messages and ex- 
planations as he thought she could appreciate, 
and wound up by inquiring what she would 
say if she saw the kind giver of the locket 
she admired so much. Myra pondered a 
moment, then her eyes brightened with the 
happy thought : *' I should say that I wanted 
a gold chain to wear with it ! " 

*' Ah ! '' said he, a little disconcerted, but 
without losing his presence of mind, '^ that is 
just what she expected ; and when your dear 
grandmamma brings you to London, the gold 
chain will be ready for you to put on/' 

He had clenched the matter now, for Myra 
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bad qnite made up her loizid, and when she 
wished her grandmother good-night, told her, 
point blank, tlmt she was going to have a new 
mamma, who would give her beautiful pre- 
sents, and when she went to London she was 
to have a new gold chain for her locket. 
Mrs. Salisbury did not contradict her, and 
her son-in-law tacitly accepted the victory, 
exerting himself for the rest of the evening 
to make an impression on his listeners with 
anecdotes of the art-world — of his own expe- 
rience as a patron and connoisseur, and of the 
failure, from want of taking his advice, of 
more than one ambitious candidate for fame. 
Dr. Nelson took an opportunity, while the 
Canon and Sir Jesse were deep in an argu- 
ment about the comparative merits of fresco 
and canvas, of sitting down in a quiet comer 
with his hostess, and expressing his fear that 
she was worried by the idea of the journey. 
She owned that she shrank from the exertion, 
and dreaded the effect on Myra, but that she 
hardly felt justified in opposing her father's 



312 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

express desire. The hope of being service- 
able to Miss Keir was an inducement to face 
all the nervous anxiety which was difficult to 
overcome, but she could not help wishing 
now that the diamonds had been left out of 
the picture. 

" To tell you the truth,- ' said the doctor, 
with a sagacious nod, *' I am very glad they 
are going to have London advice. Unless I 
am much mistaken some of them want it/' 

" My dear doctor ! " 

" Ah, you laughed at me before, when I 
hinted as much. But never mind ; take 
them with you by all means, and get them 
looked at by a first-rate jeweller. If he 
says they are all right, I will apologise, 
and (which is more difficult) own myself 
mistaken." 

' ' It would be a serious matter if you were 
not, considering that they have been valued 
more than once, and have been under lock 
and key for years. But I begin to think 
they might be safer at a banker's, and doubt 
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very much whether I shall bring them back 
— even if I convey them safely thither." 

" You need have no fear of that, if report 
speaks truth, that you saved them once single- 
handed." 

" I was younger then, and I could see my 
robber; but the thieves I dread are those 
whom I cannot see. I would have risked 
more than I did to save poor Oheveril." 

^' Cheveril — was he any relation of the 
poor old woman, down in the Combe, where 
the Medlands are lodging ? " 

" He was her grandson. Have you seen 
her lately ? " 

'^I was sent for to her this afternoon — 
she is sinking fast." 

*' Why did they not let me know ? I will 
drive over to-morrow, and take her some 
wine." 

'' Then stay with her while she drinks it, 
for I would not trust my worthy tenants with 
a teaspoonful. If it had not been for Erasmus 
Martin, she might have died this afternoon. 
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He sent Bob to fetch me, and I found him 
pouring broth and brandy down her throat to 
keep her alive/' 

" What, Bruce's Australian ? '' said Sir 
Jesse, ^who had come nearer to them than 
they were aware; '^ what mischief could he 
have been after to take him there ? " 

**Why should he be after mischief, Sir 
Jesse ? " 

" Simply because he was brought up to it : 
a gambling, desperate sort of fellow, whom I 
should not care to quarrel with in a dark lane. 
I hope you have not shown Mm your dia- 
monds, my dear madam ? '' 

Before Mrs. Salisbury could answer, Eichard 
came in to say the doctor was wanted. 

*' Who is here, Eichard ? '' asked he, con- 
cealing the reluctance with which he rose 
from his comfortable seat. 

**It's a London constable, he calls him- 
self, who is lodging at the Combe, with the 
Medlands, sir. He is staying here to recover 
from an accident, I believe." 
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'* The same I saw here one day/' said 
Mrs. Salishury; **he seemed an intelligent 
man, but rather too smooth spoken, I thought. 
Dr. Nelson, if your gig is here, you will not 
mind taking a basket with you." 

She hurried out to collect a few comforts 
for the sick woman, while the gentlemen con- 
sulted together ; the Canon deciding to ac- 
company his friend, and Sir Jesse taking out 
his purse to contribute a trifle, observing she 
was an old acquaintance. He went into the 
hall with them to hear the last report of the 
messenger, and the latter, when summoned, 
did not perceive him at first. While they 
were waiting for Mrs. Salisbury's basket, the 
Canon asked him about a robbery lately com- 
mitted on the line, and if it were true that 
there was a new trick by which a dress- 
ing-box had been spirited away under the 
very eyes of the owners, by dropping over it a 
leather case, apparently strapped and directed. 
He believed it was true that the thing had 
been done, but not so easily as people thought. 
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** No," said Sir Jesse, ** those tricks re- 
quire real cleverness, and are generally highly 
paid/' 

The man turned at the sound of his voice, 
and was about to speak, but was suddenly 
seized with a fit of coughing, and retreated 
to recover himself. Dr. Nelson, following to 
see if he could relieve him, found Bilson, 
Myra's maid, administering a cup of mUk, 
which she explained did him more good than 
anything. 

** Oh, you know him, do you? "Well, if 
he will call on me to-morrow, I'll see what 
I can do for his cough. It is enough to 
tear him to pieces. Here comes the basket. 
Now, my dear sir, we must be off." 

As they drove away on their errand of 
mercy, Sir Jesse walked to the hall door, and 
looked out with a longing gaze. *' It is a 
fine night," he observed ; *' I'll take a turn 
myself before going to bed." 

He lighted a cigar, and strolled along the 
gravel walk until he detected the figure of the 
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disabled constable coming slowly round from 
the back entrance. In a few strides he was 
by his side. 

** Darch Williams, you have failed me so 
far, but I will try you once more. The tide 
of luck is tummg ; and I am going to give 
you such a chance as may never occur 
again. 



END OF VOL. II. 
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